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BY JOHN SHEEBAZ. 


Love in a lethargy once slept 
A week without awaking, 

And day and night nia mother wept, 
Asli her heart were breaking. 

The Graces pinched the boy in vain; 
He never fit their stinging : 

They sanz to him @ Paphian strain ; 
He slept throagh all their singing. 


To Jove at length the goddess soared, 
Most miserably crying, 

«Uh, save my son, Heaven's mighty Lord! 
The Gad of Love is dying” 

“To earth,” said Jove, ‘once more repair, 
And cease your cries and weeping ; 

A friendly leech will meet you 
Who'll cure Love's over-siveping.’ 


Venus flew back ; the boy was free 
For Jove, on special mission, 

Had sent him green-eyed J > 
Juno's own state physician. 

The cure, mach worse than the disease, 
Olympus shook with laugtter; 

Por love was never at his case, 
And never slum bered after. 








RUPERT HALL. 


Author of ** Bast Lanne.” 


The long dark train swept down the ave- 
nue, through the line of trees. There was 
no hearse, no mourning-coach ; it would 
have been superfluous to employ them, for 
the church stood within sight of the avenue 

The ¢ men, the , the 

with their heavy burden, the mourn- 
ers and the followers, all were on foot, and 
the dreary autumn wind, whistling through 
the trees, scattered the falling leaves over 
them in showers. burden! 1 a 
atone of the u windows, convu 
with grief, for pose all that remained of 
my revered and mother. I was 
my 
round 

were soon back; 80 soon—as it 

te me. The visitors remained down 
stairs, but my father came in search of me. 
He sat down on the sofa, and drew me to 
him ; his eyes were red and swollen and his 
face was . “Jane,” he wh draw- 
ing me to his breast, “henceforth we must 
be all in all to each other.” 

We were in my mother's dressing-room, 
where I had wandered to watch that depart- 
ing train. As my head rested where he 
had placed it, my eyes fell on a peir of fur 
slippers, which had used toslip on when 
her feet were cold, and which must have 
been overlooked when Charlotte away 
her things after all was over. fa- 
miliar objects of every-day life brought our 
loss more forcibly home to me, and I cried 
out aloud in my desolation. 

“Oh, papa! if | could but have died with 

r 


“Hush, hush, my child. For you, time 
will arise with ing on its vo, al 
How long we sat there, and how hope- 


lessly we w I cannot tell. That day ap- 
pears, a to so full of misery, 1 
care not to recall it. Ay, and for many, 
many days after that, | know that we both 
abed bitter teary; apart, if not ; 

“We must have some one to supply—in a 
measure—her place to you,” my father said 


to me, when a few weeks had gone by. “I 
eannot part with you for a 
“School!” I interrupted. “Ob, papa! 


Why cannot the masters continue to come 
to me as usual 

“] do not speak particularly of your 
studies, Jane, but you must have a com- 

jon bere, one to train and guide you. 
fri could but find a judicious governess—” 

“Ob, papa,” I again pleaded, in excite- 
ment, “not a governess! Anything but 
that.” 

“Be calm, Jane, affi reasonable. I tell 
you it would be more of a companion than 
a governess. It is not well for you to live 
on here alone. The neighbors, | bear, are 
already saying that 1 am careless of your 
interests. Your mother would counsel the 

; let that reconcile you to it.” 
nd I said no more. 

Living at the other end of Teversham, 
more than a mile away, for our = wes 

and straggli were some relatives o 
sate pare oe Old i. } ay and 
two daughters. I never li m: even 
as a child, I could see they were selfish and 
most insincere. They were of good family, 
of r connection with 
the Ruperts at the Hall. There was quite a 
colony of Ruperts in and about Teversham: 
all very proud, and very poor—save the 
family at the Hall ; were rich enough. 
When Jane Wall, er of old Colonel 
Wall, married my father, Robert Dixon, 
they said she had lowered herself because 
she was align connected with the Ra- 
at the f; while he, and his father 
made their money in busi- 
ness as solicitors. 

We went to call upon old Mrs. Rupert, 
and told her it was decided pn ae 
have a governess. She e much against 
it; and her daughters, y and Louisa, 
abused to my heart's content. 


They assured my father there was not a 
governess in the three kingdoms but would 
snap him up and marry him, if she got the 
chance; and it was decided, on the spur of 
that unlucky moment, that Louisa Rupert 
should take up ber residence with as, and 
be to me in the light of a mother. I did 


not like the proposal in 4 Yr Ur 


was more than 


came to our house the next week, 
with all her luggage. Louisa Rupert must 


have been then about cight-and-thi: 
and deferent 


began by bei indu 
me ; always talking 


than deferred 
to my father's tastes, she humored his preju- | 
dices, she humored mine, and she was ever | 
lively and and made things com- 
fortable. fe had used to think Louisa 
Rupert ill-tempered, but she now appeared 
w be quite an example of sweetness. 

They, these Miss Ruperts, hed warned | 
my father against governesses ; they had : 
more cause to 
warn him 
against them- 
selves. | trel 
ashamed to 
write it, but I 
cannot record 
anything but 
the truth. Ere 
fifteen months 
had elapsed 
since our 
heavy day of 
mourning and 
sorrow, Louisa 
Ruperthad 
become my 
father's wife— 
the second 
Mrs. Dixon. 

Nothing was 
said to me of 
the projected 
match. The 
first person to 
whisper the 
rumor to me 
was Charlotte, 
one of our 
servants. I 
had it 
odd when, in 
January, Mise 
Rupert lef. our 
house to 4 
month, as she 
said, at a dis- 
tant watering- 

lace. She 

a married 
sister living 
there, a Mrs. 
Arrowsmith, 
but still l won- 
dered that she 
did not choose 
&@ more genial 
season. Three 
weeks after- 
wards papa 
also left, 
then Charlowe 
toki me what 
said— 
that they were 
gone tobe 


How 

1 wes!—enb 
Charlotte. 
Had she told 
me I was gone 
to be 

leould not 
have been 
more indig- 
nantly disbe- 


lieving. 

“ hertotte, 
how dare you 
assert so dis- 
gracefula 
calumny ?” 

“Dear Miss 
Jane,” she an- 
swered, “ you 
are the only 

erson who 

hot forseen 
it for some 
months past. 
I fear you will 
find it true.” 

Alas! I did. 
In two or three 
days a lett-r 
came from my 
father, setting 
all doubt at 
rest. He had just married Louisa Kupert. | 
He said he hoped the step would conduce to 
the happiness of us all, and that he had enter- | 
ed upon it as much for my sake as for his own. ~ 

Happiness! For my sake! [| am not 
naturally passionate, but a storm of passion, 
of agony, shook me then. It was not be- 
cause Louisa Kupert was exalted to author- 
ity over me; I thought not of that; but 
that he should so soon have forgotten my 
ange! mother—should have lowered himself 
to take another wife in haste so unseemly. 
At least, it seemed s to me, I think it 
must seem so to all daughters who have to 
experience the like. I cannot describe the 
wretched feeling that oppressed my heart, 
and it is not ft I should. It seemed as if 
the shame of the act was reflected upon me. 

I had thrown myself on the sofa, subbing 
with all my might and main, when some 
one, who must have come in unbeard, 
touched me on the sleeve and spoke, half | 
laughingly: “Jane, how foolish you are!” 

It was Lione] Kupert. A_ fine-grown 
handsome youth of twenty, sunny-tempered 
as the day, and merry-hearted, a rare favor- | 
ite in Teversham. He was first cousin to | 

and Louisa, and, since the latter's 
residence with us, had been frequently at 
our house. My father liked him. 

I sat upand strove for calmness, rather 
annoyed that Lionel should have seen me 
giving way so, for he hac « propensity for 








ridicule and joking. However, he did not 
ridicule me then. 


“If I were you, Jane, 1 should show my- 


rty, a 
little younger than my dear mamma. Bas aaa? man than to sob like that.” 


“You don't know the cause; you don’t 
know the—the shameful”—I hesitated in 


a one—“news I have received this 
morning.” 

“I have heard it,” he replied. “But all 
your sobbing and distress will not mend it.” 
“Where did you hear it, Lienel?" 

“Oh, all Teversham has beard it. And 


Charlotte rushed to the door, full of it, 
when she saw me coming.” 
“Oh, Lionel !” I cried out, in my grief, as 


THE SHIP OF 


I had once before cried out to my father, “if 
I had but died with mamma! 


“If you would but abstain from talking | 
| drawing-room door, and spoke 


nonsense!" retorted Lionel. «You are two 
old for it.” 

“Of course you cannot enter into my 
feelings, or take my part,” was my resentful 
answer. “As your cousin, you naturally 
regard this marriage with a favorable eve. 
She ia your cousin, you know. Had she 
chosen to marry papa in mama's lifetime, 


' perhaps you would have seen no harm in it.” 


Lionel laughed, and bent on me his clear 
bright eyes, in which | read a sympathy he 
would not suffer his lips to utter. 

“Jane, I'll bring an action against you for 
caluminating me. You know my sweet 
cousin Louisa was always my bete noire 
Betsey's an old dragon, but she is better 
than isuisa. For my part, | would have 
espoused the ancient Soe at the 
corner rather than Miss Louisa Kupert 

And »0, Lionel talked and soothed me 
Into reason. Somehow he could always 
comfort me 

At the end of a week they came home. | 
had schooled myself into calmness. 1 could 
not receive my father as [ used to; / could 
not ; for the feeling of reverence, the respect 
and veneration due toa parent from a child, 
bad left my heart forever. He must have 
noticed the difference, but he said nothing 
and went out fora stroll in the village! 
was cool to Mrs. Dixon, too cool, but | was 
not insolent; a true fiiend in Teversham 








had given me judicious Christian counsel, 
and | was really striving to profit by it. But 
when Mrs. Dixon went up stairs to take 
possession for the first time of the bed-room 


to 
me, oan putes 
ody to papa more than I liked—more | my choice of a word, and then brought out | anc dressing-room which had been my 


dearest mother’s, | ran up to my own 
and sobbed in my great 
sorrow 


Papa brought Lionel wy back to din- 
ner. I think now, though it did not strike 

me then, that he feared the family pay, 
| that first evening, might be awkward, ar 


vd | just introduced at the Hall, w 





i 
z 
(7 


had 
stung me, and went to the side seat, where 
lauiea Rupert used to eit. Had I com- 
mitted a crime, | could not have &it more 
wretchedly confused and guilty: my throat 
folt choking, my cheeks were burning, and 


I glanced across the table at 


up towards the lights of the chandelier, and 
he began telling of a new-fashioned one, 
hich bad 


frm it not amiss to ask a stranger to it. | sliding down on to the oor, in thy midut of 


Lionel laughed and talked as 


THK DEARRT. 


began tellir 


| the village during their aleence 


In the midst of it, Phillis threw open the 
“Dinner ia 
on the table —sir.’ She hesitated between 
the two last words, as I hay: 
my mother’s time, she used to 
announcement to her, sitio, she had always 
made it tome ; and now she preferred ty make 


tte ber master, rather thante her new mis 


marked it. In 


usual, and‘ an evening party, uarrowly escaping 





make the | 


tress. I thanked the girl in my beart: but I 

don't know what the new mistress thought 
Charlotte stood in the dining room as we 

went in. | advanced to the place at the | 


heal of the table 
no one had oecupied it till Mise Kupert 
came, and then my father had desired me to 
take it, which I did, and had taken it ewer 
I had no intention to be rude to 
Mrs. Dixon in taking I declare it 
had never ounce crossed my mind that that 
seat must be mine no lower I was think 
ing bat of Charlotte—that she need net 
have troubled herself to come in for only 
Lionel Rupert; it not being customary for 


ner 
it new 


After mamma's death, | 


her to help to wait, exeept when there was 


Though perhaps the servants 
thought this a special day. | bent ny head 
down towards the cloth, expecting my 
father to say grace. but there seemed a 
delay, and | looked up. Standing by my 
side, waiting for me to vacate the seal, was 
Mrs. Dixon, and in the same moment Char 
bette came up and whispered: “ Miss Jane, 
Vhillis has put your seat bere today.” 


cotipany. 


the maide 
quitted the 
room. Papa 

aome 
fiberts and 
handed them 


to me. 
“Thank you,” 
Leaid. “I will 
these wo 

ss Dixon.” 
* them 
yoursel, Jane 


will crack 


ixon” wasn 
quite as forci- 
ble as his own. 
“Ne quarrel 
ling about fl 
berta.” inter 
posed Lionel, 
in hin straight 
forward, off 
hand way; 
“they need not 
go begging. If 
Jane won't eat 
them, there 
are plenty of 
us who will. 
Try this fine 
, Jane. | 
your par 
don, Mrs 
Dinen, I did 
net perceive 


that the salt 
topped with 
ue 


Ah, well! 
Lionel might 
rattic on and 
make peace if 
he liked, but 
my heart felt 
a iW it were 
breaking 

‘Thee wa 
no change at 
home for sev 
eral mouths, 
ho perorptible 
ou, for Mis 
Diton knew 
well how to 
play ber cards, 
and she let it 
come on era 
ually Mre 
Dixon's wishes 
were still oon 
sulted, Mra 
Dinon's pira 
sure waa «til! 
deferredto if 
the servants 
demanded in 
alructions, 
they would 


them what had transpired in | occasionally be told to “ask Mr. Dixon.” 
She was weaving ber meshes round my | fort 


father to mould him to ber entire will; 
she was working lo make herself first in all 
things, aud his daughter second; and to 
have striven for that too palpably in the 
eatly days of ber authority, woukd have 
been « dangerous gate 

Do net bet the reader mistake me, Of 
course Tdid not expeet to be fint now, 
could not and did wot wish it; 
sure she was only acting 4 pat, and | kiew 
net where it would land me 

Before the change came—for it did come 

Lionel! Kupert was gone. The only child 
of a proud and needy man, it was intended 
that he should be proud aml needy too 
The Kuperts had never soiled their hands 
with «a profession, not they Sir Acton 
Kupert. the reigning baronet, lived tn gen 
teel pooching elsewhere, never forgetting 
that they Kt rents How the finds 
had been found to bestow upon Lionel the 
noble education he bud received, tobody 
could imagine unless Sir Actwon, whe 
hada liking for bis young kinsman, had 
supplhed them But of what service was 
Lionel's education likely to be to him”? His 
Hie was 


were 


father would not let bim use it 


| wrong 








but | felt 


care for me, or 


too poor to buy bim a comurimion, and little | 


else woul 
Kuperts 

home, shooting, fishing, idling, and plang 
ing into young men's mischief But al 
length bis father died, amd there came lib 


have suited the pride of the | 
So Lionel remained perforce at | 


taking you to Londen, Livnel,” she said. 
“You surely cannet any aep 
that would dishonor the 

“Not |;" cried Lienel. “I'll take care of 
Ge seaw Ge Gate” 

“Not yourself inte any—any office— 
ong prokatin! tn Ghavh, eh cteagh ang 
means of earning to ehe out your 
income,” went on Mrs. 


: 


tushed like a gui 
“Jane, | have « 
may as well say it 


i 


when we shall meet m. I shall 
come back here until I built wp my 
fortunes. | don’t know how it ie to be 
done, I have the will, and | mast 
make way » 

“Lionel!” 1 exe in surprise. 
“Build up your fortunes! hat have you 
Just been saying to Mrs. Dizon f* 

onel burst inte a laugh. It seemed te 


need not always be taken for 
fore he spoke, his calen ens Eeloee tan 
to seriousness. 


” 

“Whatever will they say, Liene!? Str 
Act@omn will have another th.” 

“What will Sir Actmon eare forme? 1 
shall be far enough away. They may never 
hear of me, and | daresay wil! never ask 
after ine. But | told you | had a ward te 
aay. It has struck me, Jane, thet when wy 
fortunes are built up, 1 shall want some 
body to share them. | would rather have 
Jane Dixon than anybody else in the 
world.” 

| was s0 confused as scarcely to undes- 
stand him. But my heart beat ageiiel my 
side with @ sensation of rapture which had 
— Ly had place there. 

“And asl may be building up thie castle 
in the alr while I buikd mone fortunes,” 
went on Lionel, “1 thought it well to amure 
—> beforehand, that it was one net 
entirely without foundation. 

Jane?’ waneay gem 
I maid nething. Lionel drew my face'to hia. 
“(hod bless you, Jane!” he whispered. 

“Remember, it may be years.” 

. . . . . . . . 

Years indeed went on, and there were 
changes in ourbome. Old Mrs. Kupert was 
dead, and Misa etsy had come to live with 
us. | suppose she paid something, hut these 
details were Hot spoken of to me. It seemed 
that the chief business of ber life was te 
make mischief about me. | had nota will 
of my own: she contradicted and thwarted 
me in the mont trifling things. Mrs. Dixon 
had long treated me with indiflerence, ab 
moat contempt She exercised supreme 
authority, and | was regarded in the house 
as amere cipher, put down entirely. She 
had gained completely the ear of my father 
to appeal to him in the domeatic bic herings 
which offen arose, was worse than Use bewa, 
mo far an lo was concerned, for he always 
took the partof his wife. She had contrived 





to imbue him with with a spirit of resent 
ment, of dissatisfaction, towards me; so 
that, happen what would, | was in the 
The setvanta were fresh, excerpt 
Charlotte; Mr. Dixon was their absolute 
mistress, | was scarcely regarded as my 
father’s daughter Aud there were young 
children in our house now, who certainty 
did tot contribute to ite peace and com 
For these three children, only one 
additional servant was Cigaged -~ that 
our forwerly orderly mode of living wae 
broken into. Whether my father's income, 
a fixed one, would bet really allow greater 
expenditure, of whether Mr. Dixon went 
upon the saving plan from choice, | could 
met tell Lb knew that 1 was much stittesd, 
and could net dress as | used to deo I he 
servants grumbled, amd said they had too 
much work, (Charlotte eapecially, upou 
which Mrs Dixon said that she might 
, but Charlotte chose to remain on 

Ob! mine wasan unhappy life! Domes 
tie disorder and discomfort, «here formerly 
all was se regular and peaceful | humiliating 
slihts cast daily pert tne Hhooewnt visite of 
social intercourse refused tome! The chil 
dren allowed me no time for Vissting, Mrs. 
Dixon said, and | was expected lo attend 
to them = much as any servant 
Save Charlotte, there was none around lo 
speak to me @ pleasant 
and my spirit was almost broken. 
In my twenty second year, | felt like a 
worout woman, caring little for life 

But where was Lionel? Ah! for all 
these years he had newer noticed me by 
letter or message; had never given token 
that these loving words of promise spoken 
on his departure were really meant in ear 
— - ever to be real, and striven to 
heol tny poor, credulous, disappo' 
heart lo the evident truth — 


leave 


quite 


word 
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Lionel was no honger in Londen. Soon 


after bie arrival there, wees cater that be 


had get inte something, “ane « fie.” ant 


the Roperte, fen Sie Acton down te 
Mre_ Iiiten, havked very blue « A duteb 
end finally Aeced@ied tim foam User 


Teo apealged Lionel Kupert afer 
the would bewe Leen ireamen, Above 
years on! ho tere ching Out ff 
the oar « a, #0 heard that be hel 
yous to Ue Beat, ie the Guam iene iat de 
joer tamer! 

And (he war went onand old af 
died, and } ager Ute ay cane inte 
power at the Hall, The seeend and onl) 
rormaining gon, Clarkes, was with bie reg 
med bn the Cree. 

We were sitting ene dag in the Jiaing 
hacen, whheh was little pester than & musrery 
1 had the youngest ebild, aA botant, on my 
lap —1 generally had one on adler of them 
and pape was reading ate dietant table, when 
Mr. Wall, a distant relation of my tmeathers 
eutered 

Lhon't distur gourselwes" be eald. 1 
have only stegqerd it fa «@ reemment te tell 
you the aad pews | supper you canes” 
have heard it wet 1 have newer met wit 
erything eo meuriful boy the @lerle ernie 
df my lite You must prepare yourselves 
few a showk, ladies, for i have two deaths to 
tell youot” 

Mine lietey 
line aalte, bat the reat of 
wll. 

“Sr (heavy et inte a row thie morning 


feeterenies 








reached out fa ber emel 
te eat quietly 


‘hotewduoed to Bim, avd tale bus beart by 


The was out early, crowing hae grounds, and | 


fend eome men stealing off with bis game 


Ile accosted them, and they eaid they had | 


tevnghet it) but be seid it wae 
doult wae, Au sliercation enue 
were tneelent, and Sir (way wae Mery 
Young bleed @ill be young bland, awd Su 
(heay bas luherited bie father's hasty 
temper, They came to blows, oF chow 
upew it, and when Sir Otway reac bed the 
Hell he was in « fearful wate of eacite 
lay @ dispatch jst arrived 
bier k seal, mourning edges 
Dina Bie 


tere here 
fram the Past 
official look, aud all the reet of it 
(heay opened HU, and, in te act of coming 
ite contenta, fell dead.” 

Mre Dison sorcamed 

“Plow very shocking!" eacheumed my 
father le he really dead?" 

“The te really and traly dead" replied Mr 
Wall lhe as he was falling, Net an 


Pumas ait 
“Tell Che ser vanta to clase the shutters,” 


sobbed Mins Lhetay, hysterically. “der 
poor cousin.” 

“Dut what was the cause? what did be 
Mie off" tuterrupted my father 

“Disease of the bemrt, there's te deubet 


CH cororee it will be ascertained at the poat 
mortem «Phin beewrt wae Url tet te be 
eound, you khoaow, and the morming « es 


ee eee 


They | 
; upon me in this way, and trample me, 





jtement must bawe bastened on Ube ortets 
that 

Phe bast Game baa Ce ay Mapert i told 
him be was hooking oll burst on Mie 
bhetor 

Well. yes-perhape be was, atecnted | 


Mr. Wall. tu a snappieh tw as of oe 
pleased at belag tuterrupted Hit vere heave 
it heard all Pie letter Dectaglet ewe cd 
hie brother Clarhee's death Ihe was kill 
from the bursting of @ abedl, tn the trenches 
before Selaatogel.” 

We sal specctibew with beorrer alent 
questioning the Guth of Air, Wall's words 
the dues pected death of (wo brothers, beth 
oe fearfully sudden, was @ calamily surely 
unparalleled 

“Wiheiie i was the emcitene nt 
quarrel alone, of hat, combined with: the 
eluwk of the wews that killed Sur Ci way 
will newer be decided,” prooeeded Mr Wall 
“Tet the poor young men ane beth dead 
Bir Otway was passionately attached to his 
brother, Thark’ 

They sepe cheating: cut the paserng- tell 
We listened, hebling im the breath Ves: 


the 


Jor two I shivered tn my seat 
“What are you alert, dane °" demanded 
Mre Diao “You will hawe the taty's 
flock in the the lke careful, if you 
lease Mr Wall, who says Sir Olway 
al disease of the heart? | newer heard 
of it.” 


“Heeanee they kept it quiet. Hut he had 


bom the euqgeon just ew, and be began | 


be beer Difetone 
iat Sort Mwas 


te talk of ut aly Wapert 
cormnded tert Crear it tee bee Detnete 
hoew of 1 himeelf ” 





“DT knew of tt, to” tterpemed Mine 
Thetay Lanse, dhe have the shutters 
Chased ” 

“Ping and order 1 ta be dene. sand my | 
father, @ Who us the mest her?” be added, | 
Chasing: hie book andl coming forward dae | 


me eee. to declare b chow’) cemented ale 
the weal bein is, Wall” 

“Wary, Master Lonel, of cone 

‘Lionel Sb uttered, ball springing from 
my eat Cdepewsible! 

“Dodeed, te te, Jane.” eas Me Wall's 
aleeer *Datthe ae be. on ate bendy ober 
eould have anticipated tt, Leetmed Deagert. ts 


Phi be 
thenght nover crowsed Chat young fellow 's 
mind, that be might ome day step tite Che 
hanwmetey * 


mow the ttlwerited Veratel Clee 


“Pav attention to the baby, Jane, 
angrily repeated Mow Dhiaon again, © Mind 
your on bestoews What is it te you! 


who has succeeded * They are tet 
wlhations What are vou shaking for” 
What todeed* What was Lionel to me! 
Uf thee fabiteont po wwsi bole lege had ever lie 
gered ino my seul, this event destroyed it 
Str Lionel! Rupert was not likely te remen 


tor pew Javwe Thison 


your 


Another tw. 
Lionel Ligerest ty 


vemonth passed awey Sir 
the Crimea, and the 
Hall was shut ap. it was anderstomd that 
be had given ap hie post in the Connie 
sarial, bul stopped eat there ote see the 


fun.” Just before the end of the twelve 
Month, bhewever, news again came fron 
hie, hee bead arriwedt on Laeedon, and was 


som ing howe 

Clrtetmas eve was the day Oued for bis 
arrival, aud all the Koperts were in an ew 
shied state of mind, each one eecreth hep 
tg te be eapecta ly singled oot Sv the 
young barenet mor than the rest Otway 
aed Charley beget, baughte late, hat held 
thetieclves af a 
peerer relatives, bat) Lionel had heen of 
Ue poot ones. entirely one of themselves 
hall fellow-wellaet with all) Mr Dison 
aed Betay Kuper monopetiaed all the ar 
rangemenia iio ther own hands, aod man 
aged Lo lagratiate themselves wonderfully 
@ith the stewart, to whom Sir Lionel bad 
entrusted the contre! of bis affairs It was 
decided by them that be should te wel 
comed bome by a grand entertainment. a 
ball given af iis Own house the might of his 
arrival. 

My father suggestes’, in his quiet way, 
that an entertainment might be out of 
place, considering the melancholy cireum 
Savors which bed to Lioness sroommsion 
Bat be was not listened to That was a 
year ago. they said. Andee it was Door 
(tway and bes brother Chartes were for 
g@etten Ube dead saon are; and tnwitations 
in Sir Lionel Kapert's name, he knowing 
neue whatever about it, went out Lo all 
Ube comity. 

Mr. Dixon, leaving ber chtidren for once 
te the care of servants, and ordering me to 
eee them as well, was at the Hall, morn- 
ing, nom, aod night, ntending and 
giving orders. | believe the meward 


due distance from their | 


1 Ifyou will take my ativior, Mise Jane, 


— a ee 


louse was in a bastle: all of the ledies be | 
ginning t) drew long before there was any 
peed of 1. Cuarlotte snatched a moment 
from ber attendance ba Mre 
where Kate wae dressed, to assist me. | 


THE 


to think —end othera, o—that she took « 
oat deal upoa bereelf; but she war the 
ort cousin of Bir Lionel. She and Mins 


Hetay sent a hasty dispatch for the sister's D.20n's room, 


wed Bate Arrowem:'), « girl 

about my ov and eke arrived at our bad chosem white crape, for we were | 

heer They oe om », ire woorning fr «a relations of my father's 
wited tt oldest, arte, ‘HR ole 6 plain. diere 68 Metlnng Doe aleul or ame, but 
and aekward, I obeerd them whiqer we) when wae on, an! Obaritie 1 we 
one another, @heres Kate wae beanti- | feud @e! pe dyabe ber oredd s t looks 


the mecet ied) Hike girs in the foom. — As to 
te Jo with My but | lad ont to wonder | the few namenta | «ore, they wer only 
“ al My owen dew » coma’s pearls, @hich 
Mrs Dicom apd Mie Betey bed been | ought t have been ¢, were on Bome- 
coneecting a ethers, 0 little plan; and it tently elee Chat night, «iGng off her beavy 


fal. 1 woetered «la baok« cond have 


aed out. Oharlotte got bold of tt (pn eome | Wack satin. 
way, and ohe aA htomwe, Toeph | | did wt go dow) Ul he lest moment 
tended that Arvrowanith aud her They were ween Lied ound the ng 


charms should subdue the heart and @in 
te band of Mir Lionel Rapert, and were | 
thus planning Gr it. Ble was te be 


foo fire, walting for the s 
fees leaked lowe! y, but net her drew there 
Was too much of (i qatan, lace, ganze, 1Dbens 
all Mun “real protaato Mins Ibetny wore 
a Cimon velvet, which had been in tix 
family twenty years Lley stared al me in 


storm, at the propected entertainment 
Charlotte ame got hold of something else 
that | was tet to he invited? to make one al | astonielegent, 
the Hall om the ball night, 1 bellewe the! © What means tis?” broke forth Mrs. | 
cir) mest have Hetened to conversation vet | Diaou, “Wha a vou dressed for?” 
meeant for her, but Pid met aecuse her of ‘Jane appealed to me, and TP said she was 
it i felt that what ahe said eastue, f ter yer,” Damatily father, wit! 
t wanted teat «@ few claye te the bali tee decissot io hie tone than he com 
ay pothiog @hatewer had been said to me | tnonly aaed. “Ror ber to be the only young 
directly abeet 1, The omission bad not) lady @mitted in tae very genera! etlertain 
rock we before. ment, would have reflected an unnecema:y 
How angry | waa! bow patned and burt! shaght upon our beuse 
Kvery sodiguant feeling * as aroused, and | “Oh, | am glad Jaue’s going,” eaclaimed 
determined to go if possible it was not | Kate, in ber gowloatured way Hut the 
thet | cared to we Sir Lionel; at least, 1) other booked as black as thutcder j 
thought | did mat, for every vestige of “Jane can not go,” returned Mra. Dinon, 
former hope hed long died within me, |) 81th etmplasia, net attempting bo suppress 
and our meeting would be paloful rather | her passion; “the carriage will ma bold 
than other e ise) bul they had wo right to put | five It is impossible that our dresses cau 
be crushed.” 


oleaerved my 


ws Charlotte called it, in the dust “Tf will go on the box,” said my father, 
The morning afler Charlotte's communi “Indeed, you will wot,” she answered. “1 | 
want to have to nurse you all the | 
mean Mre. Dison aud ber sister—Kate Ar | winter,” 


©“ You need not fear having me to nurse 
through my setting outside.” he rejoined 
“There is an extraordinary change in the 
weather, and tonight if is pewitively 
warm.” | 

My father was right about the weather 
Phe cold « hich had prevatled fur some days 
past, ao luteus as rarely te lave been 
equalled tn Bogland, 10) us that Christmas 
wand, warn 
it's wart or eold,” 


| 

| 

cath they set out as usual to the Hail — | don't 

powsmith being equeered in between them 

in the pony chame. | hinted ately went in | 

search of my Gather, and found him on the 

sofa by the dreweing room fire, playlig with | 

hin Litthe four-year old bey Charlotte was 

iu the adjoining bedrowm, dusting, but 1 

did wet care Go that 1 stewed before bin, | 

pry Cole Meambelige | 
apa! Il have gathered a hint that 1 

It Waa, thet, as be 

“TL don't care 


am net to we te the entertainment af the | eve 


Ilatl” 


whether 


“Ladeed | don't keow, Jane Why are | returned Mr. Dixon, in answer to bin, 
you nat w" “you are not outside Dhon't you see the 
“] have come ts ask you why Mrs. | embarrassment your obetinacy is causing” 


* The carriage can take os twhoe,” said 
my father 

“Ves! Aud biave 
What vext 

* Laisa,” be resum 
this party —for the pease 


Diino saya fb am tet” she sharply asked, turning to me, 

Well, if she says it, b epyme yon cannet | 
oo.” 

Mir,” 2 oeaid, my heart rising, ode you | 
remember that day, years age, when veo | 
and Taal together on Chat very sofa, weep 
when you had come to from baying 


louble fore to pas ! 


1, Jane will go te 
I have mentioned 


ing, 

— poor mother in the cround ! Yeu | Atied shee leas ty prune if the carriage 

said, then, that we wonh! te all te all to | ane take us all al ooce, 1 must take two | 

on! Alwer Hhow thee thet) promise been | Oontinsen Now, | have said it.” 

carried ont P | For the cartilage, as you will understand, | 
Why, what's the matter @ith 5 was hired fr the night. When the children | 

Jane * he ewclained locking startled | same on, and expeuee® increased with the 


vivent of the second Mes. Dixon, our chose | 
arriage Was ban! chews | 
Mra. Discus caught my dress. | 
‘Where didiyou get that from?" she asked 
“ot is ew 
«Ves iw 
my reply 


much from yous) 
but te be all 


1 cull beave borne 
pa, i 
deapised, treated as of no 


tiawet leoriee guneds 
tied, aewertanit, Ves 
aunted by her whem von have pat ove 
me 1h teaminas place . 

Iwas choking @ith soba, and could net 


eoeretitae 


Mow. THs” was 


thepeed it at 


Jane’ Jane! «hatewar ie it Speak “What did iteest Is ut paid for ?” } 
mat.” ‘D tvawe mot bad the bill 

Iwill oot speak of the past ‘Did gow countenance this extrava- 
f this fresh iodienity senght to be put apen | gavce "she inquired, cariteg tomy flathe: 


with a crime face 


rene Ite an te fenity, air, and you ought 
dane told te ole 


teow aoa when offered to your 
daughter Keeryone qgoew te this entertain 
ment butiyeell Look around, papa, aud 
we if there js one young lady being left out 
dm Dinen and ber etster have actually 


badne dress fit te ap- 
pear in ob dent she had, as she 
rarely wow ull Wha « tne they are 
with this cariiace' be hastily added, es 
caping te the hall door to look for it, 

look '° exclaimed 


wiich 
SUD Gog 


how —but | 
| 
| 


bromeht their neioe here, miles across the * Jane, bow well you 

comntry, te be prewnt at it} but [your | Kate, © Better than | Aunt, 1 

daughter, am to be ex.daded.” 11} had fixed upen white, vow that | see 
‘Jane, b think you ought te ea” he pe | Jane.” | 

replied, afler «a minute's uneomfortable | “Pam suf Jane's nothing to look at.” 

tDecvenge lat i we ne reason against it.” Phe carriage drove up then, Mrs, Dixon 


bad ordered a handsome one with a pair of | 
fine horses, Papa and Charlotte came in 
together, Papa wanted to wait and go with 
me: Mrs. Dixon would vet have it so. 
They went first with Kate, - and Miss 
Betsy waited behind. Mise Lietsy was in an 
awful Comper, and kept up a runuing fire of 
reproaches at me till (he carriage came back, 
and then all the way to the Hall) Lb did not 
auswer them. My heart was full that 
nlght, 

Her heart seemed full of petty spite. She 
would not give my natme to the servants, 


You shall go. |b sappose the children can be 
left by us all for one ewentng.” 

Aud of the couldnt, sit,” tnterposed 
Charlotte, wl soe from the bedroom al 
the toment would not be Miss Jane's 
place to stop eoth them. “What are us ser 
vatte wel for, of we can't take care of three 
lithe children * 

She passed Choo h the room as she spoke, 
ard my father turned to me, 
Dry your tearm, Jane 

shall eo" 


1 tell you, you 





“itis pot fe yo that | am weeping,” I al- 
toost tdignanth oefed, “ Vou sgid—that | only her own. and D heard shouted out, as 
tay when | wished | had died with | we went in “The Miss Kuperts” The 





rooms were very fall, | Moss Lets) did net 
singe. Papa, there iave | attempt te find or approach the host, but 
heckered life; LTstill wish | pushed ber way te an corner, 
it would have been | and seated me in it, guard 
happier for me’ over me. There was a cluster of seats 
Pray. Jane, do not talk in this aneom. | at that place, and we were hidden be- 
fortable strain. Ut Uhings are se wery miser | hind other people, She thought know 
alle for yous, Chew eat altered. { will | she did-—that I should not dance if she 
De you want anything else | could prevent it. 
now * 1 felt sick with agitation, knowing how | 
4 have no drews to go in to the Hall, | soon L should see Adm. 1 did not know bim 
Hhow shall b get one at first. He was taller—or else be looked 


matema, that tine would come to me with 


heal on tts 
healing ta py 
tte died with, her 


obscure 


are sal 





j 


awe te if i 


* DPreme! You must ask Mrs. Dixen | it--and so very manly-looking, and bis au- 
alwvut that.” burn hair had grown dark; bat he had still 
‘Noosir Po ask her would not give me | the merry eye and sweet smile of Lionel 





one. | should be pat off with orders to | Rupert. He was daucing with Lord Aites- 
wear an old one, be it ewer so unfit. This | bury’s daughter, Lady Augusta: a beautiful 
very day they are taking Kate to try on the | girl, especially to my Jealous eve. Ou Mrs 
one being made for her, Many a child ls Dixon's arrival, as heard later, be had 


treated with more respect and consideration | asked afer me, She just replied that | 


(han tam, papa oF will not ask Mrs. | had not come; and gave no further ex 
Dixon” planation. } 
“Dear me, dane he somewhat peevishly “1 hope you approve of the arrangements | 
uttered “I dont understand these things. | we have made for you, Lionel,” she had 
Dress! Well conter yourself one. Will | hastened to say. “1, for one, have been ac 


that de *” tive in your service.” 
“Thank you, sir | #Oh, they are first-rate,” he replied. 
“And let the bull come fate me. Quietly, “But this affair to-night took me by sur 

you hoow ” prise | 

“You must leok upen yourself in the | 


Yea, thank you, papa.” 

Charlotte @a. lingering © he stars lLgbt of a guest to-night, and give yourself 
when l went down be trouble,” said Mrs. Dixon. © Se maany 

‘Miss Jane, are you to go” elatiogs are here to take it off wour hands 


We have planned everything for you, even 
“Oh, well, that's all right. 1 wasdeter te your partners. Kate—l may as well 
mined them children sheulda’t stand in baud her ower to your charge now 

your light, fb could pat ina word against have the honor of the first dance with 
tof Mr. Dixon and the other were 9 : 
ma everlasting drumming reand master 
with their (natured connsels, things 
would ame straight between vou and bim 
you 
will not let them know that you are goliag 
they would ferret out some way te put you 


You 


is to 


ow om 

“Well, really,” ered Sir Lionel, opening 
his eves rather widely, “though, feeling my 
self, of course, under eternal obligations to 
my Kind nelatives, and boping to repay their 
eXortions later, | would prefer, in the mat- 
ter of partner, to exercise my own choice 


of." Kate, wy dear, we are cousias, aud (twill 
1 did take Charlotte's adview, and said) not do to take you fint. The dons of the 
tething They never drwam: | was going county, smarting under my neglect, would 


say that Lionel Rupert gave speedy evidence 
of not hav ng been rears! to fill the place of 
Sir Actas 
Avd thus, in the easy light hearted. but 
very pleasant way that he used to sat down 
people ta the former days, did he put down 
Mrs. Dixon now. That lady found herself 
conducted by bim to a seat of honor and lef 
in it, Kate Arrowsmith by ber side 
And | sat on, on in my obscure corner 
(yb, i was, to me, a dreary evening’ | saw, 
Sir Lione| constantly, now talking to the 
beads of the grand families, now walking or 
dancing wie. their daughters, No hope) 
was left in my beart; I have said it; but to 
fi d that Lionel never once cared to ap- 
you of my cousin.” And a retort proach me with a civi. word of greeting, was 
wa on my bi but IT kept it in a poluted neglect | was not for. | 
Mooday, Chrismaseve, came round in | My eves, in aplte of myself, kept Gilling | 
dae course, As its evening drew on, we | with tears, and the bitterness at my heart | 
heard that Sir- Lionel arrived. Our | was keen to bear. ! 


In their preparations for this tall, their oon 
eullations as ‘o drew amd other details, 
ther was no mefereoce made to me, though 
cartied on inh my presenee.  Oneoe there 
arose a ogteal discussion whether Kate 
should wear in ber hair blue fowers, the 
eolet of ber direxa, or gold w heatcan. 

“Leonder which Licned would admire 
meet "" exclaimed Miss Betay one nschously 
betraying Ure bent of they thoughts 

“1 dare say Lionel would not notice the 
ope ar the other,” 1 interpesed. © Men 
newer do. They see no differrne—’ 

Mrs. Dixon turned to me her haughty 
face, repre on ite every feavure. “Sir 
Lionel, if you piease, Mies Dixon, when 


| Ward, ttertupleu t 


| Dixeou: Lay so still, 


oli there 7" 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


Che wih now in 
Oar ten—and 


Apri. ai wr. 





“Who i@ that prey girl, concealing ber- that you should know Miss Dixon's circum- that dreadful oveppuat, and hung it on the 
1 beard sume stranger ak. | stances have changed. 
And hough i wat myself be alluded w, | herit but @ email! fortune. 


hall-rack again. 
“Jom shall sever know,” she said. 


tbe aduutation baougit me vo pleasure; | daughters—have obliged Mr. Dison te alter | not reproach hig. 


heart aud spirit were alike wo low. 

Unee more Ll aaw Ligse! come down the 
roam. He bad Kate ou lie arm. in pas 
jag our corner, hoe @7e fell on tue crimeou 


tea lte cl. 

“Miss Hewy, | really believe! looking 
younger am ever. You vever mean to 
say you have beew biding yourself iu this 
nowk all the ght!” 

She sivod up aud planted herself and her 
crimeon velvet right Gelore me, aad she 
taller than 1. But | rose also, amd ir 
my bead « lithe aside. He saw me, besi- 
ated in surprise, aud then a Gualh, deeper 
Use the Crimea Drowulng, dyed his face. 

“Jane! Mise Dison! isu really you? 


| understood you were uot bere Gr night.” «1 told Jane Before | went away, that | 
' women never has any remorse. 


And what | said, ashe clasped my haud, | 
did het koow, aud wever Lave known 

“Wail there,” he sad, tn @ hasty acownt. 
“Excuse me a moment, Jane.” 

Tur ing away, be took Kate to her place 
by Mrs. liixon, Then returned, and ea- 
temied bis hand to draw me out of the cor- 
wr 


“What de you want with Jane?” spoke |) maid, 


up Aiise lietey, tuarp!y. 


| weivet Uaat nearly @uwtLered me, aud he ayain, if 1 may 





his will.” ‘ ' 
“I do nt seek lo marty ‘s money, I 
seek her for herself,” i Sir Lionel. 
“| would ask you, sir, to alver the will 
presame,” he added 
ww my father, “and to leave Jane's name 
entirely out of tt. As Lady » what 
you @ould give ber would net be . The 
rewenucs are large. and I ghall have 
the honor of propasing w you a goed settle 
ment.” 


My fasher grasped Sir |.\one!'s hand. 
Mrs. Dixon spoke op See | — 
ewelliny hyst . “hac * 
= ager - Bir eualt Teo saiden, i 
te y 


“Net at al) gadden,” answered Lionel. 





| had only one hope and aim in going 
—that of making my purse sufficiently 
weighty to justify my asking her to siare 


| i." 


They sat, she and her sister, fall of mor- 
tifieation ; but Kate Arrowsmith stole round 
the table to whisper in my ear 

“Jane, let me stay and be your brides | 
dam very glad. | knew, when my | 


i will —~ see him 
again; «hen he comes bome I shall be 
dead. 1 will not }ive to bear this”) 

Then she sat Gown to think over the best 
meaie Of suicide, She could 
tothe chapdelier with a cord, 
but then would be black and hideous. 
—_ eave bee ae 
w ge Hoating, Boating m the river 
to the sea, and drowned people looked even 
worse than srangled ones. She was 
too much afraid of fire-arms 
herself even in this strait. 


she made a great mistake. 
A man who is cooly treacherous to 


Kemorse in love rs is purely a femi- 
nine quality, and even the worst of our 
sex are vot without it. However, it is 
natural to believe that remorse is possible 
to a man whom one has heretofore believed 
to be an angel in human form, and Eve 
took a lithe miserable comfort in the 
thought that Tom would «nee! beside her 


Let her be. She | aunts puffed me up about winning Sir | cofin and burst into tears and 


passionate 
is as well ene as any where else, @specially | Lionel, that it was al! double-«listilled | exclamations of regret, which she, perhaps, 


bafler coming loigid in opposition by every- 
aly. Gro back to hate, 1 thought you j cout at the other. 


were gorng lo dauce with ber.” 

“Kate is inne blurry,” be replied. “Take 
my arm, dave.” Aud betove 1 head recov 
ered my scattered seoses, | was walking 
through the room with Sir Lionel. 

“dave, you don't look well,” he said, 
breaking the sieves, “You are thin aud 
pale, You have not been happy.” 

“Not very,” | anawered 

“Things at home go crosswayas, | expect, 
There are children now, | hear, But to 
thithk that you should have bee 
in that prisoncomer all the evening! 1 
cant make tt out, thot | lad seen 
everyone present, 1 neve 
name anneunerd, Why did you not come 
forward aid speak lo me 2?” 

“Mine Lielsy took me there at ooo, and 
hept te Clee Sue did not allempt to go 
up lo speak bo you when we came in.” 

“Blessed Miss betay! PL be even with 
her. trememoer ier tricks of old. Jane, 
did you wonder that you bever heard from 
tie 2 —all Liewe years |" 

“| did at tint. Not much afterwards, 
Not at atl since you have become Sir Li- 


oue!,” 


“1 was trying to build up my fortunes — 
as Ltold you—but the construction got on 


ensconced | in his laughing way. “I will take care of 


even beard your | to live at the Hall, for Lionel if™now my 


| 
| 


oo slowly that 1 wae not justified in writing; | 


end | feit that d tiad been auytiing but jus 
titled in having spoken te you as 1 did. 
Matiers are changed now. 

They were indeed, for te nce | last 
saw Liewe!, The hope of that hour had 
given pla # to the despan of Clos. Hie did 
hot speak, aud 1, whe felt the silence awk 
al Patho 


“bhave vou come home bo rena, Si 
Liou!" 
“Yes. If my old treeuds will call me 


Lionel agai, Wilber tlie sou 

He looked at ine potutedly as le spoke, 
and | Giusted sleepy We tal waned *red 
on, | did ot Kiow where, far freon the re 
ception otis 

“Jane, do you think omy 
Wealth and pros 
friends towards me! 

1 blushed again, and we 


werreshon le 


jon otight te eluauae tay 


old) have stat 


‘merd some words that did net come, 
Why did L blush? Because there was Chat, 
in bis manner, which tad set my heat 


Wildly beating. 
“Has it changed you, dane’ How silent 


} 


nonsense. and it went in at oue ear and 


indeed, | am truly 
tad 


“Jane,” was Sir Lionel’s parting whisper 
to me that night, “1 see it all. I shall take 
vou out of this place as soon as may be. 
Keep vour courage up a short while longer, 
my darling.” 

He did take me—in what Mrs. Dixon | 
protested was “indecent” haste, “And if | 
you don’t mind, Jane Dixon, the parish will 
ery shame upon you!” 

“| should like to bear it,” said Lionel, 


Jane and the parish too, Mrs. Dixon.” 
He did. And | and Charlotte have come 


dear husband. As be and | were sitting by 
the fire the other night, talking over the 
dinner of the evening when our people had | 
been with us, Lionel suddenly declared we 
had been carrying out a command of Serip- 
ture. 

“In what way, Lionel?” 

“In regard to those two charming enemies 
of yours, Jane: Mrs. Dixon aud Miss 
Betay. We have been giving them food 
and drink, and heaping coals of fire on 
their heads.” 

“Lionel [" 

“Lam sure it was nothing less than coals 
of fire, Jane, to see you ait at the head of 
my table—Lady Kupert.” | 





——P> © a - | 


EVE WILTON. 


She had promised him that she would 
mend the lining of his new overcoat if he 
weuld wear another and leave Uiat at home. 
And so, as be bad bef) it she took it from the | 
hallrack and carried (into her sewing- 
ren ' 

She was Mrs. Wilton, and she had been 
married five years, and never -never during | 
that time had had eve unhappy moment. | 
Mr. Wilton had been very attentive, very 
kind, and verv: generous, and never made 
her jealous, She often sand she was the 
Lapptest woman living. 

Now, as she looked at the lining and com- 
pared the silk with which she was about to 
replace the torn pertion, she was thinking 
these thoughts. 

They had never had any chiklren, but 


| 


| When people are all in all to each other chat | 


is wo very great grief. All ber care was for | 


youwe! You kuow that when toe for | hin —all bis for her. | 


want a wife, | told you that wife—it | had 


| my Wish—should be po other than Jane 


You agreed with me 
then, Jace: will you dissent uow ?” 
“But—may we go in here?” 1 inter. 
rupted, in my agitation, for Lionel bad 
opened the door of a small room, which had 


do wish | tunes were built up, Lionel Rupert was to | 


“And be is just the deepest, best, truest | 
fellow in the world.’ said Eve Wilton to 
herself. “i'm not half good enough for him. 
I wonder what this is in his pocket—it | 
bulges it all out of shape.” | 

She put her hand into the breast pocket | 


| as she spoke and drew out a lithe package 


wrapped up in silver paper, and tied with 


a blazing fire but He lighis, evidently one | blue ribbon. j 


not meant for guests 

“May we! 
in my own house. 
ing sanctum. 

, dane.” 

could bear up ve iouger. 1 leaned my 

head on the table auc wept Dappiet leans 
than it had ever been my lot to shed. Li- 
ovel raised it, (inking perbaps jis breast 
was a better resting place than the table, 
and there they gradually ceased to flow. 

“But your position is so changed now,” | 
sobbed. “They will say | am not good 
enough for Sir Lionel a 

“1 dare say they will— nd my back,” 
laughed Lionel. “Especially Miss Betsy 
and your papa’s revered wife. But they 
dare wot say it to my face,Jane. They dare 
not dictate to me now ; that's one comfort. 
Tam the head of the clan.” 

“Bat, Liovwel—” 

“What, Jane?” 


Dius ts lo be my smok- 


L could not say. Aud Lionel took from | 


my lips the kiss he had left upon them that 
far-ago day, and led me back to the rooms. 

“l am pitiably dull a wretched 
single man,” denly said mel to my 
faiher, as we were leaving—all five in the 
coach. “Il wish you would invite me to 
join your Christmas dinner to-morrow.” 

“With the greatest pleasure, Sir Lionel,” 
my father o ~ auswered, suppressing 
his surprise. “You must take us as you 
find us.” 

“And next Christmas day—all of us be- 
ing alive and well--you will come to me 
here,” added “l engage you be- 


” 


forehand. 
Mrs. Dixon and Miss Hetay were full of 


My dear, you forget that Lam | pect,” said Eve, 


L hope you will allow amok. | 


| 





exultation. They set down Lignel’s self- 
invitation to Kate's score, and tohi that 
young lady that her visions of the 
future might be dyed tu rase-cober. They 
ordered additions to the dinner; they 
ordered Kate to dress herelf in her best; 


“Something he has bought for me, | ea- 
“lL wonder what itis. I 
think | won't open it until he comes home.” | 

Then she laid the silk across the bole and 
cut it out and basted it down. | 

“Il wonder what it is,” said she. “Tom | 
did mean to get me an opera-glass, | know, | 
but that is pot the shape of the parcel. Lt} 
doesn't seem like a book. 1t might be lace 
wound on a card—teal lace.” 

She looked at the package again. 

“I do wonder what it is," she said, and | 
hemmed the pateh down. 
“There wasn’t much to mend, afer all,” 
she said. “It the tear much longer. 
He caught it on a nail in the office, | know. 
Now, 1 do wonder what there is in that | 


“a the coat over a chair and took up | 


the lit : 

“Tom wouldn't mind,” she said. “1 | 
will just take a I'm sure it is for me.” | 

Then she undid the ribbon, unfolded the 
paper atid saw letters. 

“Dear Tom,” said she, “he must keep my | 
old letters next his beart, and be never has | 
told me.” 

But the writing was not hers; she saw | 
that at a glance. 

“His mother's letters,” she said. 
loved his mother so.” ; 

Then she began to tremble a little, for the | 
letters did not begin “My Dear Son," or 
anything like it. 

She cast her eyes over them. They were | 
love- letters. j 
“Tom has loved some other woman be- 
fore he met me, she said, beginning to cry. 

“What shall | do?” a saan 

Then she cried out : | 

“Oh, foolish, foolish creature tbat | am ! | 
Of course she died, and he only loves me | 
now. It was all over before we met. 1 
must not mind—" but there she paused, 
wave a seream, and Uiew the letter from her 


“He 


and when she came down in her showy | as though tt had been a serpent and bad 


attire she quite cast nto the shade me 
and my black silk, which bad but a little | 
white lace on its low body and sleeves. 

Sir Lionel came only at the hour when 
we were waiting to go in to dinner. He 
gave his arm to Mrs. Dixon, and was then 
placing himself by me ; but Mrs. Dixon de- | 
sired him to take the seat between herself | 
aud Kate. Lionel did se, and looked at 
me across the table with a nalfsmile. He 


was just the same Lione! as ever, free and | They are really there, those letters! 


merry. 


“What, you here still, Charlotte !" be ex- | people live through such things as these ?” 


claimed. “I should have thought you were | 
married, ages ago.” 


“It seems, sir, we are none of us in a | them through. There were ten of them. 


hurry for that,” answered Charlotte. “You | 
are not magpied yourself, sir.” 
“Not yet, 79 wed Sir Lionel, 


At dessert, to my great shock, for 1 was | duced in court in cases of breach of promise. 


bitten ber. 


It was dated the past week. It was not 


| yet four days old. 


“Ob! oh! oh!” cried Eve. 
shall ldo? Ob, where shall | go?” j 
ery cry a thought pierced her breast 
1 actual stab. 
» my Tom! What 


“Oh, what | 





shall | do? 


gatlered up the letters, and steadily read 


| Other remedies In po 


might see from some spiritual post of obser- 
Valion. 

So having put on a hat, and « thick 
veil, Eve betook herself down the streets 
and around the corner, to the nearest drug- 

ist's. 

° The druggist was an old man, a benevo- 
lent-looking one, with red cheeks and a 
smiling mouth, and when she asked for a 
poison for rats,” he said, “So,” and beamed 
mildly upon ber. 

“| want it very strong,” said Eve. 

“So,” said the druggist. 

“Lut not to give more pain than is neces- 
sary,” said Eve. 

“To the rats ?" asked the druggist. 

“Yes, said Eve, “of course, and it must 
be quick, and not make one black in the 
face.” 

“So,” said the druggist, slowly. “Well, 
what | shall give you shall not make de rat 
black in de face.” 


And with a ve countenance he com- 
pounded a powder and handed it across the 
counter. 


Eve took it, paid the few pence he asked, 
and walked away. 

Once home she went at once to her room 
and undressed herself, and retired to bed 
taking her powder with her. Once or 
twice she tasted it with the tip of her 
tongue, boping it was not very disagreeable. 
Then, finding it sweet, she bravely swallowed 
it 


“It is over,” she said. “Oh, Heaven=for 
give me, and forgive Tom.” s 

And then she laid herself down upon her 
pillow. Just as she did so the familiar 
sound of a lateh-key in the door below 
startled her. Tom never came hume—but 
there he was now; no one else but Tom 
would walk in, in that cool way, and now 
he was calling her. 

“Eve—Eve—Eve—where are you ?” 

Never before had she refused to answer 
that voice, Why had he come to torture 
her dying woments? Hark—— 

Now he was bouncing upstairs. He was 
in the room. 

“What isthe matter? Are you ill, Eve?” 
cried he. 

“No, ouly tired,” she said faintly. 

“Ah, you look tired, little one,” said he. 
“1 came home to get the overcoat. 1 sup- 
pose you've found out by this time that that 
in the hall is not mine, I wore Johnson's 
overcoat home from the office last night by 
mistake, and he is anxious about it. He 
asked me if there was anyone in the house 
who would be likely to meddle with papers 
or anything in the pockets. I said no, de- 
cidedly no—I hadn't a jealous wife—eh? 
What's the matter, Eve ?’ 

“Oh, Tom!" cried Eve, hysterically. 
“Oh, say it ju! Not your coat! O 
Tom, kiss me. 

“Why, what is the matter, Eve?” cried 
Tom. “You must be ill.” 

Then Eve remembered all. 

“Oh, | am a wicked woman, Tom !” she 
cried. “There were letters in the pocket— 
love letters, Lread them, 1 thought you 
were false to me. I took poison, Tom. I'm 
Ring to die, aud 1 long to live so. Oh, 


om, save me !” 
“Oh, good 


“Yes, yes!" cried Tom 
l bought it of 
me!" cried 


heavens! what poison ?” 
“Mr. Hotlman will know. 
him. Perhaps he can save 
“we 
Aud away went Tom, as white as death, 
to the chemists. 
He burgt into the shop like a whirlwind. 
“The lady,” be gasped. “The lady who 
bought poison here an bour ago! She 
took it by mistake! Can you save her? 
Have you an antidote ? She ts dying!” 
“No, nol” said the old German, “Be 
calm—be at rest. No, no! she cannot die 
of dat. When a lady ask me for poison dat 


| Will not turn a rat black in de face, I say to 


myself so: ‘Ll sunells someting ;’ and I gives 
her in de paper shust a little sugar and 
sometings. She could take a pound. Go 
home and tell her so. 1 never sells 
poisons to womens dat cry and do not 
wish «le rat to turn black in de face. So, be 
calm." 

So Tom flew home again, and Eve re 
joiwed; and bearing that Johnson was a 


| Single man, who admitted himself to be en- 


gaged, she did not rip Uke patch off his coat 
as she had at first intended. 
_—_— eS 

Most precepts of parents and teachers are 
lost sight of at the very time when it is im- 
portant to observe Lhem—as the label, “Shut 
the door,” is invisible when the door is <« 
widest and thrown back against the wall. 


—__—_ ae 
WHY APVERTISE? 
People sometimes ask why does Dr. K. V° 


Pierce, of Butlalo, N Y., spend so muon 
mour) io advertising his family medicines 
whieh are so well known and surpas« el! 


larity and sale. It is 
well know that A Stewart considered it 
foul ponieg . ai andoubtedly it paid him, to 
spond many haundret thousand fare io ad- 
vertising his goats, yet nobody questions 

Tie grand 


| the exeeltence of his merehandiae 


Tom! He to be false—Tom! Uh, | seeret of success lies In offeri.g only goodts 

f have gous mad! Nu there they arel| Sulake sorongh esol end poancrs ot 
| de Ll not die? Why do I not die? Do pa mm ee ve eainies. Ay “So 
| not succeed in amassing great fortunes estab- 

Then she knelt dewn on the floor and , !!*h!ng thriving and a ey 





“ 1 b 
Pierce's Grand Inuvalid’s Hotel at ffaio, 


‘ whieh conte cues two hendved om 
Suc ’ 8 ‘ lars. on Tt business he iegitimate, ° 
uch love-letters! No other interpreta- \ fone, oad Ghee soup wnten 


| tion could be put on them. They were 


absurd love-letters, such as are always pro- 


prepared for nothing of the sat, he told And they called bim “Popsy Wopsy,” and , 


them 1 had promised to be his wife. 1 

thought Mrs. Dixon would have fainted on | 

the spot. Miss Betsy sat paralyzed and 
ews 


“Your wife! Jane! stammered Mr. 
Dixon. 
“If her father will give ber to me.” 


, ber hands. 
| 1 ever heard of. 


“Darling Parlingy,” and “Lovey Dovey,” 
and “Own Sweetness,” and “Angel of my | 
Soul,” and theg were all signed : | 
“Your own Nellie.” | 
“It is all true,” said poor Eve, wringing 
“And it is worse than anything j 

I trusted bim so, | be- 


There was a pause; and then Mr. | lieved him so. My Tom—mine.” 


Dixon spoke up, resentfully. But for the 
commotion she was in and the angry pas- | 
sion, | don’t think even abe would have | 
said what she did. “It is well, Sir Lionel, 


Then ashe wiped ber eyes, gathered up the 


letters, packed them up, wrapped the silver | [pat 


paper round them, tied the blue ribbon, | 
pat them back in the awful breast-pocket of 


| telling you that his Golden Medical Brecow 


genuineand valuable 
lor. Pieree does not intend to hambug 


ery will cure all diseases. He saya, “if your 
lungs are half wasted by consumption, my 
Discovery will not owe 5. yelasa ‘4 
for severe coughs, and all curable bronchial. 
reat, and lung affections, I believe it to 
ansu asa remedy.” The people ha 
con fir in his medicines berause be 
hol Over-recom 


sand have already been sold. His mem- 
oramium books are on every druggiat’s coer 
ter for free distribution. 
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TROUBLE UNDER THY RAVES. 





We are only [wo poor os 


tpentel: 
In very ted but pewtonday morning 
As merry as sparrows ooukt be. 


— 
wen Geiliy a! strongly, 
Oy and Prather awd leaf, 
Heb! thre thoy cer) ita hel ow 
Ob‘ bow can li tell of oar grief 
The net” It te lying off youter, 
All shapeless beneath the Gr tree 
Ti«ces- They are sco Lier: aad broken, 
Our wouderful, beautiful ive! 
Buch arnus little home ‘neath he rafters. 
the sun and the rain, 
pen home! se acd childless, 


we 
And slek with the fright and the pain. 
ible painter came prylia. 

sg of pm dear pest as “trash.” 
Then loosened the twigs which uphetd tt, 

And toppled it down with a crush. 
Does nobody care for our trouble, 

Pere of Gur home and the three? 
Hark! Up from the open ohurel: window 

An echo comes softly to Ine. 
“ sparrow falls lacking His knowledge.” 

Meh bopatiful comfort so near! 


re for our sorrow, 
Mey then, eball we question or fear™ 


A WONDERFUL HEAD. 

On a shelf in the old Arsenal museum, 
in the Central Park, in the midst of stuffed 
humming birds, ermines, silver foxes, and 
bright colored parokets, there ie a ghastly 
row of human heads. | pass by the mum- 
mied Peruvian, the Maori Chief, and tbe 
Flathead Indian to speak of a Caucasian 
head which has had a fascinating interest 
to me ever since it was to the 
grim collection a litle more than a year 


>. 
= was struck with ao Bae when ‘om 
saw it. The wive intelligence © 
features wou A The face is remarkable, 
although the nose is gone, aud the nasal 
fosse are somewhat worse for wear. 
The eyes are likewise wanting, but the 
empty orbits have an expression of their 
own. The nty skin is 90 shriveled 
that the teeth show to their routs in the 
jaws. The mouth has been much 
by the: ravages of devay, but what mouth 
there is displays character. [It seems to 
say; “Barring certain deticencies in my 
anatomy, you behold a man of parts ! 
The features of the Head are of the Teu- 
tonic cast, and the skull A... skull of a 

ilosopher. What particularly 
a attention, however, was the vague re- 
semblance which this dilapidated counte- 
nance bore to some face which had at some 
time been familiar to me—some face which 
I could not place. 

After all, | was not yy surprised, 
when | had known the Head for nearly 
a year, to see it acknowledge our ac 
quaintance and express its appreciation 
of friendly interests on my part by delib- 
erately winking as | stood before its glass 
case 


This wason a trustees’ day, and 1 was 
the only visitor in the ball. ‘The faithful 
attefdant had gone to enjoy a can of beer 
with his friend, the superintendent of the 
monkeys. 

The head winked a second time, and 
even more cordially than before. | { 
upon its efforts with the critical delight of 
an anatomist. 1 saw the masseter muscle 
flex between the leathery skin. 1 saw the 

of the buccinators, and the beauti- 

ul lateral movement of the internal ptery- 

goid. I knew that the Head was trying to 

speak tome. | noted the convulsive twitcb- 

ings of the risorius and the zygomatic 

major, and knew that it was endeavoring 
to smile. 

* Here,” I thought, “is either a case of 
vitality long after decapitation, or an in- 
stance of reflex action where there 1s no di- 
astaltic or exciturmotory system. In either 
case the phenomenon is unprecedented, 
and should be carefully observed. Besides, 
the Head is evidently well disposed toward 
me.” I found a key on my bunch which 


“Thanks,” said the Head. “A breath of 
fresh air is quite a treat.” 
“How do you feel?” | asked ya. 
“How does it seem without a body 
The Head shook itself sadly aud sighed. 
“I would give,” it said, ng through 
its ruined nose and fur obvious reasons 
using chest tones sparingly, “l would give 
both ears for a single leg. My ambition is 
principally ambulatory, and yet I cannot 
walk. 1 cannot even hop or waddle. | 
nade, circu- 
men, but I am 
shelf. 1 am no 
hose barbarian heads—I, a 
! £ am compelled to sic 
my neck and see sandpipers and 
storks all around me, with and to 


eninus Longipes over there. Look at that 
miserable Gray-headed Vorphyrio. They 
have no brains, no ambition, no yearn- 
ings, yet they have legs— in profu- 
sion.” He cast an envious nce across 
the alcove at the tantalizing limbs of the 
birds in question, and added gloomily, 
“There isn't even —- me wo 
make a hero for one of Wilkie Collins’ 
novels.” 

I did not exactly know how to console 
him in so delicate a matter, but ventured 
to hint that his condition had its 
compensation in immunity from corns and 
the gout. 

“And as to arms,” be went on, “there's 
another misfortune for you! I am unable 
to brush away the flies that get in here— 
Lord knows how—in the summer time, I 
canvot reach over and cuff that confounded 
Chinook mummy that sits there grinning 
at me like a jack-in-the-box. I cannot 
scratch my head or even blow my nose (his 
nose!) decently when | get cold in this 
thundering draught. As to eating and 
drinking, | don’t care. My soul is wrapt 
up in Science. Science is my bride, my 
mistress, my divinity. 1 worship her foot 
steps in the past, and hail the prophecy of 
her future progress. I——” 

1 had heard these sentiments before. In 
a flash | had accounted for the familiar look 
which had haunted me every since I first 
saw the Head. “Pardon me,” i said, 
“you are the celebrated Professor Dumm- 

” 


“That is, or was, my name,” he replied, 
with ity. 

% formerly lived in Boston, where 

carried on scientific experiments of start- 

ng originality. It was you who first dis- 

covered how to photograph smell, how to 

bottle music, how to freeze the aurora 

borealis. It was you who first applied the 
spectrum analysis to Mind.” 

“These were some of my minor achieve- 
ments,” said the Head, sadly nodding it- 
self—“small when compared with my 
final invention, the grand discovery which 
was at the same time my*, triumph 
and my ruin. | lost my body in an experi- 
ment. 

“ How was that?” I asked. “1 had not 


“No,” said the Head. “Living alone and 
my disappearance was hardly no- 
ticed. I will tell you——” 

There was a step upon the stairway. 
“Hush!” cried the Head. “Here comes 
somebody. We must not be discovered. 
You must dissembie.” 


- “ —— ee 


| 1 hastily closed the door of the glass case, 
locked it just in time to evade the vigilance 
of the returuing keeper, and dissembled by 
| Pretending to examine, with great interest, 
the Anas Acuta, or Pin-tailed Duck. 
On the next trustees’ day | revisited the 
| Museam and gave the keeper of the Head a 
| dollar on the pretense of purchasing infor- 
mation in regard to the curtosities in his 
chane. He made the circuit of the hall 
with me, talking volubly all the while. 

“That there,” he said, as we stood before 
the Head, “is a relict of morality presented 
tothe Moweum fifteen mouths ago. The 
head of a notorious murderer gilteened at 
Paris if the last century, sir.” 

I fancied that | saw a slight twitching 
about the corvers of Professor Dummkopf's 
Mouth, and an almost |mperceptible depres 
sion of what was once his lef evelid, but he 
kept his face remarkably well under the 
circumstances. | dismissed my guide with 
many thanks for his intelligeut services, and, 
al anticipated, he forth with 
pe wan his easily dollar in beer, 

ving ine to pursue my conversation with 
the Head , 


“Think of putting a wooden-headed idiot 
like that,” said the DProfesser, after | had 
ee eee pene, Ste Gna oF 0 pee 
tion, however small, of a man of science— 
of the Telepomp! Paris! Murderer! Last 
century | 1” and the Head shook 
with laughter until 1 feared that it would 
tumble off the shelf. 

“You spoke of your invention, the Tele- 


pomp,” | suggest 

“Ah, yes,” said the Head, simultaneously 
recovering its gravity and its center of its 
gravity; “1 ised to tell you how I hap 
pen to be a Man without a Body, You see 
that some three or four years ago, | discov- 
ered the principle of the transmission of 
sound by electricity. My Telephone as | 
called it, would have been an invention of 
great practical utility if L had been spared 
to introduce it to the public. But, alas—" 

“Excuse the interruption,” | said, “bat I 
must inform you that somebody else has re- 
ceutly accomplished the same thing. The 


ay is w tixed fact.” 
“Have they goue any further?” he eagerly 


asked. “Have they discovered the great 
secret of the transmission of atoms? in 
other words, have they accomplished the 
Telepomp ?” 

“1 have heard of nothing of the kind,” I 
hastened to assure him, “ but what do you 
mean ?” 

“Listen,” he said. “© in the course of my 





experiments with the Telephone | became 
convineed that the same principle was capa- 
ble of indefinite expansion. Matter is made 
up of molecules, aud molecules, in’ their 
turn, are made up of atoms. ‘The atom, | 
you know, is the unttof being. The moie- 

cules differ according to the number and the | 
arrangement of their constituent atows. | 
Chemical changes are etlected by the disso- 

lution of the atoms in their molecules and 

their rearrangements into molecules of 

another kind. The dissolution may be ac- 

complished by chemical affinity or by a! 
sufficiently strong electric current. Do you | 
follow me ?” 

* Perfectly.” 

“Well, then, following out this line of 
thought | conceived the grand idea. There 
was no reason why matter could not be tele- 
graphed, or, to be eutowologically aceurate, 
‘telepomped.’ It was only necessary to ef- 
fect at one end of the line the disintregration 
of the molecules into atoms, and to convey 
the vibrations of the chemical dissolution 
by electricity to the other pole, where a cor- 
responding reconstruction could be effected 
from other atoms. As all atoms are 
alike, their arrangement into molecules 
of the same order and the arrangement 
of those molecules into an organiza- 
tion similar to the original organization, 
would be practically a reproduction of the 
original. it would a materialization—not 
in the sense of the Spirtualists’ cant, but in 
all the truth and logic of stern science. Do 
you still follow me?” 

“It is a Little misty,” 
Fo the point. You would telegraph the 
Idea of the matter, to use the word Idea in 
Plato's sense.” 

“Precisely. A candle flame is the same 
candle flame although the burning gas is 
continually changing. A wave on the sur- 
face of water is the same wave, although the 
water composing it is shifting as it moves. 
A man is the same man although there is 
not an atom in his body which was there 
five years before. It is the Form, the Shape, 
the Idea, that is essential. ‘The vibrations 
that give individuality to matter may be 
transmitted to a distance by wire just as 
readily as the vibrations which give indi- 
viduality to sound. Se i constructed an in- 
strument by which I could pull down mat- 
ter, so to speak, at the anode and build it 
up again on the same plan at the cathode. 
This was my Telepomp.” 

“But in practice—how did the Telepomp 
work ?” 

“To perfection! In my rooms in Joy 
street, in Boston, | had about five miles of 
wire. I had no difficulty in sending simple 
compounds, such as quartz, starch, and 
water, from one room to another over this 
five-mile coil. I shall never forget the joy 
with which | disintregrated a three-cent 
postage stamp in one room and found it 
immediately reproduced at the receiving 
instrumeut in another, This success with 
inorganic matter emboldened me to attempt 
the same thing with a living organism. 1 
caught a cal—a black and yellow cat—and 
submitted him to a terrible current from 
my two-bursired-cup battery. The cat dis- 

din a twinkling. hastened into 
the next roum and, to my immense satisfac- 
tion, found Thomas there, alive and purring, 
although somewhat astonished. It worked 
like a charm.” 

“This is certainly very remarkable.” 

“Isn'tit? After my experiment with the 
cat, a yigantic idea took possession of me. 
If 1 could send a feline being, why not send 
abhuman being? If | could transmit a cat 
tive miles by wire in a fash of electricity, 
why not rausmit aman to London by At- 
lantic cable and with equal dispatch? I 
resolved to strengthen my already powerful 
battery and try the experiment. Like a 
thorough votary of science, | resolved to try 
the experiment on myself.” 

“I do not like to dwell upon this chapter 
of my experience,” continued the Head 
winking at a tear which had trickled down 
on to bis cheek and which | silently wiped 
away for him with my own pocket handker- 
chief. “Suffice it that I trebled the cups to 
my battery, stretched my wire over house- 
tops to my ledging in Phillips street, made 
everything ready, and witha solemn calm- 
ness born of my confidence in the theory, 
placed myself in the receiving intrumeut of 
the Telepomp at my Joy street office. 1 
was as sure that when I made the connec- 
tion with the battery | would find myself in 
my rooms in Phillips street as 1 was sure of 
my existence. Then | touched the key that 
let on the electricity. Alas!” 

For some moments my friend was unable 
tospeak. At last, with an effort, be resumed 
his narrative. 

bad | 1 to disintegrate at my feet and 
slowly disappeared under my owa eyes. My 
legs melted away, and then my trunk and 
arms. That something was wrong, | knew 
from the exceeding slowness of my dissolu- 
tion, but | was helpless. Then my bead 


I said, “Wut I think 


THE SATURDAY 


said > Geenoman, Gavel tave been the first 
to materialize at the other end of the wire. 
The theory was confirmed in fact. 1 recor. 
ered consciousness. Lopened my eyes in 
my Phillips street apartments. My chin 
was materialized, and with great aatisfecthon 
I saw my weck slowly taking shape. Sud- 
devly, aud at about the thind cervical ver- 
teb a, the process stepped. In a flash | 
knew the reason. had forgetten to re- 
plevish the cups of mey battery «ith freal, 
sulphuric ocld, and there «as not electricity 
ehough to materialize the reat of me. I 
was a Head, wut my bely was, Lord knows 
where! 

i did not attempt to offer consolation, 
Worls woul! have been mockery in the 
prese oe of Prof, Dummopts gric 

“What matters it about the rest?" he sadly 
continued, “The house in Ibillips street 
was full of medical stadent= 1 suppose 
that some of them found my Head, and 
knowing vothing of me or of the Telepomp, 
appropriated it for purposes of anatomical 
study. | suppose that they attempted to 
preserve it by means of some a:senical 
preparation. How badly the work was 
done is shown by my « ive nose, 1 
suppose that | drifted from medical student 
to medical student, and from anatomical 
cabinet to anatomical cabinet, until some 
would-be humorist presented me to this col- 
lection as a French murderer of the last 
century. For some months | knew nothing, 
and when U recovered consciousness | found 
myself here.” 

“Such,” added the Head, with a dry, 
harsh laugh, “is the irony of Fate !" 

“Is there nothing Lean do for you" I 
asked, afer a pause. 

“Thank you,” the Head replied; “lam 
tolerably cheerful and resigned. [have lost 
pretty much all interest’ in’ experimental 
Science. LE sit here day afer day and watch 
the objects of zoological, iethyological, ethno 
logical, and conchological interest with 
Which this admirable museum abounds. 1 
don’t know of anything you can do for me.” 

“Stay,” he added, as his gaze fell once 
more upon the exasperating legs of the 
Vedieneninus Longies opposite him, “if 
there is anything I do feel the need of, it’ is 
vut-door exercise, Couldn’byou manage in 
some way to take me out for a walk?” 

Il confess that | was somewhat staggered 
by this vest, but promised to do what | 
could. "Aner some deliberation, | formed a 
plan, which was carried out in the follow- 
ng manner : 

returned to the Museam that aflernoon 
just before the closing hour aud hid myself 
behind the mammoth sea cow, or Manatus 
Americanus, The attendant, afer a cursory 
glance through the hall, locked up the build- 
ing and departed. ‘Then T came boldl 
forth and removed my friend from his shelf. 
With a piece of stout twine | lashed his one 
or two vertebre to the headless vertebra of 
a skeleton Moa. This gigantic and extinet 
bird of New Zealand is heavy legged, full 
breasted, tall as a man, and has huge, 
sprawling feet. My friend, thus provided 
with | and arms, manifested extraor- 
dinary glee. He walked about, stamped his 
big feet, swung his wings, and occasionally 
broke forth into an hilarious shuffle, 1 was 
obliged to remind him that he must support 
the dignity of the venerable bird whose 
skeleton he had borrowed.  [ despoiled the 
Afriean lion of his glass eyes, and inserted 
them in the empty orbits of the Head. 1 
gave Professor Dummkopf a Fiji war lance 
for a walking-stick, covered him with a 
Sioux blanket, and then we issued forth 
from the old Arsenal into the fresh night air 
and the moonlight, and wandered arm in 
arm along the shores of the quiet lake and 
through the mazy paths of Ramble. -— 
New York Sun. 


-_>- | —_— 


ACANADIAN PEDLAR'S ADVENTURE. 


In all my travels, over thousands of miles 
of country, | was never really terrified but 
once and then | confess | had a fright which 
I did not recover from for weeks, and which 
I still never recall without a secret shudder. 
My life might be said to have hung ona 
bare thread ; and nothing but heaven's kind 
providence, interposed in a most miraculous 
manner, saved me from the awful doom. 

In the regular persuit of my vocation, I 
was traveling through Western Canada, 
when, tow evening of one hot, sultry, 
summer day, | found myself passing through 
a long stretch of swampy woodland, along 
what might much better have been denomi 
nated a horse-path than a road. I had taken 
a rather obscure by- way, in the hopes, if I 
found few customers, to find those whe 
would pay well; but | head made a serious 
mistake, in that | had discovered none at 
all. ina walk of eight tedious miles, I had 
seen only three dwellings, and these miser 
able shanties, one of which was unoccupied, 
and the other two with ragged families who 
had no money for trade. At the last house, 
1 inquired the distance to the next, and I 
was informed that four miles further on I 
would come to a main road, where there 
was an inn for travelers; and towards this 
I was now making my way, with the inten 
tion of putting up there for the night. 

I came in sight of the road and the inn 
just as the sun was setting behind a drift of 
clouds, that seemed to betoken the gathering 
of a storm. Tired and hungry as 1 was, 
with night setting in upon mein sucha 
lonely country, | was very glad to come in 
sight of a place of rest, and went forward in 
comparatively good spirits. 

‘The tun was a brown stone building, two 
stories in height, and quite respectable 
looking for Uhat region of country. Ast 
came up to it, however, I fancied it had a 
certain air of gloom, which had a rather 
depressing elect upon my spirita; but then 
this, 1 thought, might be caused by the 
absence of sparkling lights, and bustle, and 
seeing it at the hour of twilight. Neo one 
met me at the door; nor did L perceive a 
human being in or about it till Lhad entered 
the unlighted bar-room, where a man, who 
Was silting in a corver, rose and came for 
ward, with a slight’ nod of salutation 

«Are you the landlord ?" 1 inquired. 

“Tam,” was the answer. 

“| suppose | can put up with you for the 
night ?” | said. 

© Certainly,” he answered, glancing at my 
trunks. “Shall | take care of them for you ” 

“L will merely set them behind your bar 
HDL retire for the night, and then | will 
take them tomy room.  T suppose ou can 
give me asingle apartment to myself?” 

“Oh, ves, easy enough—my house is large 
and will not be crowded to-night.’ 

“Have you any other guests?" E laquired, 
feeling, from some cause for which Lb eould 
not account, strangely ill at ease. 

~Theve is ne one here vet,” he re plied 
“and it is getting rather late forthe drovers, 
whe often stop with me.” 

it was a rebef to think that drovers were 
in the habit of putting up at the house, fen 
that impled a certain degree of honesty in 
the landlord, and a consequent: security for 
lonely travelers; and Lo really needed this 
reflection to counterbalance a strange seise 
of something wrong, if not) absolutely 
wicked and dangerous 

I informed the bost that | was very tired 
and hungry, and wished a good supper ard 
@ good bed, and he assured me that | should 
be provided with the best he had He went 
out of the room, as be said, to give the 





went and [ lost my consciousness. Accord- 
ing to my theory, my head, having been the 





necersary directions and get a light. He 
Was goue some len minutes, and returned 


EVENING POST. 


with a candie in his hand, which he placed 
on the bar. | had taken s seat during his 
abeence, and, being a little back In the 
shade, T now had a chance to scrutinize bis 
features chaely without being perceived in 
the act. 

I did not lhe the appearance of bis coun 
tenance, His face wae long and angular, 
with black eyes and bushy brows, and the 


Blnister. 

Ile remarked that the night waa very 
warm and sultry, and that tt War likely te 
be showery, and then inquined if had come 
far that day, and which direetion ? 1 in 


| formed him of my tediows walk over the by- 


read, and unguardedly acded that 1 did 
net think my day's experience would luduce 
me to travel through that region again in 
abury. He asked where | was fom, if! 
had seen many persons that day, if | was an 
entire stranger in that part of the country, 
and so forth, and eo on-—to all of which I 
gas correct answers, 

Thus we conversed Gill a litth bell an- 
nownowd supper, when he ushered me inte 
a ,oxbsized dining-room, and did the 
honor of the table, trying to make him- 
elf very agreeable. ‘That there was some 
body else in the house | had good reason to 
believe —for L heard steps aud the rattling 
of dishes in an adjoining room—but the 
landlord? himself was the only person | saw 
during the evenings if Lexcept a glance at 
a disappearing female dress as he was in 
the act of lighting me to my room. 

My bedroom was small, but looked clean 
and neat, and contained an toviting bed, 
curtains of chintz at the single me By 4 
chest of drawenm, a looking-glas, a wash 
stand, a couple of chair, and was really 
quite a well furnished as many an apart 
ment in hotels of far greater pretension 
With all thie | was pleased, of course; and, 
Jusiging by the appearance that there was 
nothing wrong about an lon se properly 
conducted, TL belted my door, raised the 
window fora little fresh air, looked out, 
and discovered the night was very still and 
intensely dark, undressed, blew out my 
light, Jumped into bed, and almost luumedi- 
ately fell asleep. 

I was awakened by a crash of thunder, 
that was rolling over and shaking the house 
to the foundation at the moment my senses 
returned to me; and being rather timid 
about lightning, and remembering to have 
heard that the electric fluid would follow 
a current of air, and also recollecting that 
Thadlef my window open, | sprang up 
hastily to close it. As f did se, my head 


above me; but the fact produced no tmpres 
sion upen my excited mind at the moment 

I reached the window, and for an instant 
stood and looked out to get a view of the 
approaching storm, but, as before TE eould 
Hol see anything at all—all was as the black 

hess of a pit-—and, as before, too, the air 
was perfectly still—se much so, that TL fan 

cied L felt a stifling sensation. | was the 
tore surprised at Ciiethat | thought | heard 
the roar of the wind, and the falling of rain ; 
aud certainly Chere was another clap of thor 

der, whose preceding Gash of lightning | 
had not perceived. 

Awed by the mystery, | hastily let down 
the sash, and returned to the bed ina state 
of some trepidation; but, asf put out my 
hand to feel my way in, it came tu entact 
With a mativess nearly as high as my neck 
from the floor, Now really territied by a 
seuse of some unknown Canger, and half 
believing that the room was haunted, | 
clutebed the mattress convulsively, and felt 
over and ander it, and found it wasseperate 
from the bed on which | had been sleeping, 
and was slowly descending! 

Uraciows heaven! how shall | attempt to 
describe that moment of horror, when | first 
get a comprehension ofthe whole diabolical 
plot! @ plot to murder mein my aeep! 1 
was walled up in a room prepared with 
machinery for the express purpose of mur 
dering the unsuspecting traveler, and bad 
only b en saved from the awful fate by the 
report of heaven's thunder, “The window of 
course being only a blind to deceive, placed 
linwide of a blank wall, which accounted for 
my seeing nothing from it and getting ne 


and the mattress | had had bold of was ar 
ranged to be lowered by pulleys, and held 
down by weights upon the sleeping traveler 
Ul) life should be smothered out of him 
All this | now comprehended as by a sud 
den flash of thought; and as TL stood tremb- 
ling and almost paralyzed, there came a 
quick rattling as of cords and pulleys and 
the upper bed dropped down with a force 
that denoted the heavy weights placed 
upon it. 

But though left out from under it—alive 
as it were by a miracle-—what was | now to 
do to preserve my life? As yet all was dark, 
and no one appeared; but | now heard 
voices speaking in low, hushed tones, and 
knew that soon the truth would be discov 
ered, and in all probability my life attempt 
ed in some other way. What was I to do? 
how defend myself from the midnight mut 
derers? 1 had no weapon but an ordinary 
clap-koife, and what would this avail 
against two or more” Still, | was determin- 
ed not to yield my life tamely > and as in 
all probability every avenue of escape was 
barred against me, | resolved tocrawl under 
the bed and take my chance there. Mechan 
ically, while considering, | had felt for my 
clothes and drawn on my pantaloons; and 
now cautiously trying the door, and finding 
it, as | had expected, fastened on the out 
side, | cheakthnily glided woder the bed, and 
placed myself far back, close against the 
wall. Lhad barely gained this position, 
when a light shone inte the room from 
above; and looking up between the bed 
and the wall saw an opening in the ceil 
ing, about five feet by eight, through 
which | suppose the upper 
descended > and, standing on the edge of 
this opening, looking down, was the land 
lord of the jun, ated beside hom a tall, thin 
sinister virage, whe looked wicked enough 
to be bis wife, as undorbtedly she was 

“All right, Meg, 


finish him,” —and with this be leapt down 
upon the bed, and then sprang off upon the 
floor, “Now hoist away.” he continued 
“and let us go through with thes job as 
quick aS possi tle 

Again | heard the noise of. pes and™pul 





| 
| 
| 


leys, and knew the upper bed) was berg 
raned, whieh tn anether metment would 
disclose to the human wneonster the fact that 
my dead body was nef underit What 
then? Mereiful heaven’ 
gle of life and death between him and me! 
—aid ! was already nerving myself for the 

when Lexperienced a 
sensation of « crash and 


drewiful encounter 
| kind of transitery 
| aw shook 
} ‘The neat thing | remember was finding 
myfelf exposed to the fury of the tempest 
| the wired bowling prost me, the rain beating 
luttniog flashing, and the 
was still ino my room 
side of me, and 


upon me, the 
thunder rearing. 1 
but i! was all open on on 
ittuok my bewildered setuses some time to 
comprehend the awful fate of heaven's pe 
culiar providence 
The lightning bad struck the portion of 
building | was in, and bad thus given me 
life and freedom 
As soon asl fairly comprehended this I 
leapt to the ground otis de, escaping in 
\ jury, and ran for my tife. TL took the main 
rowed andgrartgrt: through the storm, as if 


barely touched M substance just 
merely touched some sof su we, just | uo téte thay wil walt os 


current of air when the sash was raised, | 


| tienen fancied 1 waa. 


| 


i by a th 





d fem, a | some 
i ran tue until day. 
ligt, when | met a stage coach full of pas 
sengrrm bailed the driver, and told him my 
wonderful story. He theougta me mad, but 
persuaded me to mount his bow aod go beck 
with him. On arriving at the ton, be found 
a confirmation of my fearful tale 

The bowe had not ouly been struck, but, 


whole expremion was cold, forbiiding and | strange to relate, both the landlord and bis 


wife bel been Killed by the holt of heaven, 


| aed were foul dead among the rine 


| 





| 


mattress had | 


} 


be said, at dength : “he | 
is quiet enough, now, and HE net, 1 eat sone | hall the thine 


| 


to must be a atrig- | 


[suisequently had © appear before the 
magisiraic, acting as comever, and depose to 
the freta, and the jury returned a verdict in 
acoordance thenpw ith, 

1 get away froin that fearful region as enon 
a loould; but to this day | hate neve 
fully moovered from the effects of that night 
of horror at the tan. 
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ANIMILBE STATISTLX. 


(CUMPILED BY J088 BILLINGS.) 


Kate are affectionate, t luv 
chickena, sweet kream, ond the Rensplen 


front of the _—. 

Doge are faithful, they will stick to a bone 
after everytuddy cise has deserted it, 

Varrote are easily edukated, but they will 
learn toawear well in half the time they will 
learn ennything else. 

The birds eat bugs and worms for plain 
Vittles, but their dessert kensiste ov the best 
cherrys ad gooseberries in the garden. 

The ow! in only @ picture ov wisdom by 
dalite, when he can't see enaything, When 
it cums nite hie wiedum wholly konaiste in 
ketching a Geld mouse if be kan. 

The doukey le an emblem of pachunes, 
but if you study them kiosser, you will 
find that laziness is what's the matter wy 
Chem 

The eagle is the monark of the skies, but 
the little king: bird will chase him to his hid 
tig ‘. 

The ox knoweth his master’s krib, and 
that la all he dua kno, or care about bis 
Master, 

Munkeys are lmmitatiff, but if they kan't 
Hromitate seme deviltry they ain't happy. 

The goose it like other phoole—allwie 
seetns Anions Lo prowe it, 

If mules are ever moek It ia simply be 
cauee they are ashamed of dunedik tut 
mutes are hibrid, ain't ackountable for en 
my thiing. 

The bees are a bisay aye: rather than 

hh other ov their 
hunny. 

The kochroach ts 4 loafer, and don't seem 
to live so muteh on what they eat as what 
they kan git inte, 

Ducks are only eunning about one ting; 
they lay ther « in siteh aly places that 
sumtines they kan't find them again then- 
welts. 

‘The muskrat kan foresee a hard winter 
and provide for it, but he kan't keep 
from gettin ketched in the ayllieat kind ow 
a trap 

Hens kno when it is ageing to rain, and 
shelter themeelfa, but they will try to hatch 
outa glass egg just as honest as they will 
ene ov their own, 

Murturkles are the slowest ov enny four. 
legged keitters, and yet they are alwuas on 
the move, trieing to git somewhere else. 

Hornets hav more fight in them than enny 
thing ov their size, but there la no method 
in their madness; they will piteh into a 
meeting-house when they are furious, just 
as anxious ast will into a ba 
in ite kradle, ~ — 

The kro is the most natral ov all thief; 
they will steal, and hide, what is of no use 
to them, nor loss to ennybody else, 

Ants are the bizziest ov all the little, 
or big bugs, but a large share ov their time 
ie spent in repairing their houses, which 
are bilt whare folks can't belp but step on 
them 

Flies toil net, neither do they apin, yet 
they hay the first taste ov all the best gravys 
in the land. 

The cuckcoo ts the gratest ekonemiat 
amung the birds; she lays her in other 
birds’ nesta, and lets them hateh them out 
at their leizure. 

Kats have fewer friends and more enemys 
than ennything of the four-legged pernwa 
shun on the face of the earth, and yet rate 
are ag plenty vow az in the palmyest days 
ov the Roman Eimpire 

Ov all things he the sloth wears the 
belt, and yet his lazyness is all thare in ba 
leresting about him, 

The trog dodgeth when it lightens, and 
the tud gaps when the thunder bellows. 

The kro bilds ber nest ov stix, the 
swallow ov mud, the squirrelle ov leaves, 
the wren ov feathers and wool, and the 
woolpecker digs a hole for hin eggs in the 
rotten trees. 

The sarpent and the krab change their 
clothing each year, and the rackooon lives 
all winter long on the memory ov what he 
et in the summer 

‘The horse allus gita up from the ground 
on his fore legs fest, the how ou ber hind 
ones, and the dey turus around J times be 
fore he lies down 

The kangeroo he jumpa when he walks, 
the coon paces when he trote, and the lob 
ster travels backward as fast az he kan for 
warts 

‘The elephant bus the least, and the rabbit 
the most eye for their size, and a rat's tale 
iz just the length ow his beoddy 

‘The spider iz the ouly keritter that 
ketohes its food in a trap, and a sheep will 
live without water louver than enny dones 
tick animal 

The fox im the hardest to keteh in a 
trap, and # muskrat the earyest, and the 
toedde lark baz the shyest ow all the birds ow 
the ar 

The kr: flies 6 miles, and the wild 
pidyeon 0), ate Derr, bat the hhurnentng binds 
bea’ s all things on Che wing 

The horse will eat 10 howe out of every 
he, the ox lays down and chews biz kad 
and the boy newer knows 
what itiz wot te be hungry 

The wild turkey kan run faster than he 
kan fly, and enny man «hei acon! walker 
kan tire a deer out in 24 hour 

1 kant think, i Kenkbusion 
thitye just now, on art, seletnee, of morality 
that mankiod excel in, but kan be found 
wore on lems developed, i the bugs, beats 


ov enny 


birds, and fishes 


—_-_=-_- —_ 


DON'T BOX YOUR CHILDREN'S EARS 


Phe drum of the ear is as thin as) paper 
auidis stretched Like a curtain between the 
au outside and that within , and thes having 
wething to suppert it ail being extremely 
deleate, a slap with the band on the side of 
the face, made with the force whieh sudden 
ated violent anger gives it, has tu multitudes 





of cases ruptured Uses delicate tyetmtrane 

resulting in the affliction of deafiens for 
life Asthe right hand ts almost always 
toned, it is the deft ear which ie stricken) this 
aids in accounting for the fact that the left 
ear is tnore frequently aflected with deafies 
than the right 


-_- - -_ 
A Cogtrri® is arose from which every 


lover plucks a leaf—the thorns are 
for ber future husband 


— - ——— ee 
— -_— ee 


A RUSSIAN ROMANOB 

There ie nothing talked of down there at 
Kichene@l but a most romantic Incident. 
Two years age, at 4 masked bell in St. Pe 
tersburg, a black domine acevsted Prince 
UL an officer of the Atemineki reget of 
Cyamecks, in these terme: “io lowe pon, 
Prince; will vou lowe me?" “Why not? 
Mut, fiewt, 1 slenld Tike to we wher that 
santee domino covers.” “Ret so feat oon 
sent, at fit to atewer my question.” 
“What! love you @ithunt knowing ehether 
os we pretty of ugly. young of old ?” 

Prince Tp, tet eoen tee ale oft hter, 
replied «Well, veal wilt love mene lle 
songl! fo unmask the uwolmewn, bot she 
Teeviled saying) “Now lees than ever; I 
retire, and in two years you will ene me.” 
“Two years?” “Yes, intwo years, | will 
be your wife.” “My wife in two year?" 
* Certainly.” “Am | afflanced, then ?" The 
unknown answered: “Te a woman who 
loves you, rich, beautiful, and sinteen 
apteh 4 She wrote to him regularly. 
e wae with the army af Kichenefl, and 
there made the acquaintauce of Princes 
K., who tried to prevail upon him to 
marry ber. He related the affair at Mt. Ie 
ea as that be had remained 


to meet ber at Kicheneff, and to bis surprise 
found that It was the Princess K. Of course 
they were married. 


= -—- — 


A WONDERFUL CLOOK. 


Mr. Kobert Heller,the conjurer, haa lately 
been exhibiting a clock of bis own Invention, 
which no one, we believe, 
has ie fathomed. It is a clear disk of glass, 
marked with the usual numbers. The 
hands have no bulb or other er 
at the center, wher it might be imagined 
mechanism could be concealed, and appear 
to be simply pivoted to the face. A 
like that of a watch suffices for the 
of the clock fom two conte suspended from 
the ewiling. At the command of ite owner, 
the clock marks any hour, moves back ward 
and forward, and otherwise behavea in an 
astonishing manner, The use of the cord 
haturally suggests conewaled wires and 
electricity, which is probably the secret of 
the movement. Hut this theory le some. 
what damaged when the magician removes 
the clock from ite cords, and, helding i 
with two foger at arm's length, carries it 
in the midet of bis audience and causes it 
to continue its performances under the very 
eyes of the people, allowing the clhaseat in 


E 


Prom. Lavin Agassiz many years age 
obtained from the cabinet of the Diagne 
thian Seciety of Franklin and Marshall Col 
lege, Lancaster, several specimens of an 
extremely rare species of gartleh. In a 
letter aldreased to the soclety, in DMOA, he 
makes the following remarks, which are In 
teresting as illustrating the great natureliet's 
habite of study: “I study each seale sepa 
rately, as L would as many distinct species 
of shells, In order to be one day to 
recognize them whea ated from the 
body to which they belonged, and to iden 
tify with the utmost precision allied fossil 
species of that family. | confess Ido not 

all times feel equal to sueh drudgery, and 
fi: for my purpose it is as necessary as the 

nathy calculations of an astronomer are 
for his.” 


—_- 


It is not always the truth which an in- 
= disbelieves, but the angles and refrac 
tlons through which minds differently 
constituted have come at the truth. Give 
him time, and do net badger bim with hard 
names, and he will offen diseower truth 
through lenses and priame of bis own 
makeitig. 


-_->=- —_ 


THE HOUSSEBBPBR. 


WHEN COTTONS OR LINENS are Injuret b 
rust, nutgall, ink, et moltstien Gem with 
warm solution of oxalic achl, oF with dilated 
muriatic acid, of granulate! ting When the 
spots dimappear, wash in euds, boll and rinse 
in the uauel manner Lf the color ia surety 
feat, colored Cotten and woretel articles can 
be benefit! by aan 1 the spate several 
time in weak eliric meid Uhen sponge of 


Mweering Canrere 
thoroughly with a broom. t 
amlahall pint ot malt 
wether wilh just water 
tet from Nytoge atenut wet eoough to 
stick te Ue carpet sprinkle pretty Unickly on 
one eide of the room amd Weep stratahe 
across, wid @ little more teal as the duet 
begins to fly Ui clomos Une carpeta aloely, 
loo 


Witte bucks Pare « freah lemon very 
earefully, Without breaking Ure thin white 
skin, put Ht leeide «a wihtdueck and keep it 
there for forty elett hour and all of he fehy 

t ‘ wiht fowls will te 
tet bee rencwenl mre 
one putin ite place as often as ewory 
hours A leton Urus preguaret will 


To sweep a carpet 
fa plotot meal 














twelve 
theoth unpleasant Mawr from alinest all 
tmeemat or gain 


Porate MALaAD Cut sig of elmtit ected 
trent howl portaterom tilere vet milo, atel pul tte @ 
wera leadd tints fut fhe atret sprinkle wee tte 
petals «@ lomagpennitul of persion, and @ little 
mil t ated Coyerretin Mir teal @ lem Cup Of geomet 
eream: until it ie very sient ated fanny 
pourover Ue patates and tale carefully seo 
ae notte break Ub lloes A little preguareet 
mustant ad «a few stalks of white @elery 


choppet foe areanawhdition This ina goat 


diah tor a teearty laet 
ANtce Mette fom Stren One pint 
eof gtalesl chee one pint broad courte twee 
well tater « hea * ute i Titi. Me 
Loangerrn ful walt bhewt a part k tn « 


Neel, wills @ lange syemntuled 
‘ trllew ‘ 





To Make Potators Merary 
“A ave i t 


eaperionce Ural potatoes an wory water 





reserved 


tise teeth ot Ma te tate ters us 
pe@ em Than & i * erecnn tee 
Ct Se . ‘ . ‘ tales 
ty ah " . ” wore oll water 
ied potting t ot 4 t wit! 
reat walt are fFallUe way 
threat: t t walter "v ated pethel Uhee 
aatoepaar wt iwater Du a) ated te 
till they are gy Ire ' water 
maine ' a | 1 teuu 
tear ie f s tes ate u vor 
fom ate lie ri wi 
bhamita ltl levwr the t hak ul " 
mere i aly © ra i 
arelerr r periat« q r t 

agerl ee . tee bt ot 

Comer om Merwe \i« s ” fe 
ee ar ‘ ' wit 
lf i a wn 
awl sit tee 4 1 . fom 
~ fal dave u . . ‘ = ate lene 
telemone Z ™y . . tir t 
| up Ueat ties . “ “ Wives « 

“Ww inte @ pr 





Kathe cing | 


were « 





etel te atwl t ter feet 
whis sr . a syrupy 
famed) [awe ' jouly 
| glarere ‘ aaeu 
ti. “ « anyth 
regaries { Use teowt 
retriesl leliehous pre 
ry of ’ ‘ wt teem ts alee panes 
arernrel . le stiver tray toe guests lo baste 
* wink atevut as pratee Lawlies will 
feet it a ghttul Qavertog for pudding 
cakes aml ples as il fe tatos Ure rose Mavor 
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A POWERFUL ROMANCE! 
Our neat week's number will contain the 
pening chapter of an original story entitled 


What Will They Do With Him? 


BY BARBY &. PoORsON. 


Aveo gf (A Wom bow! Ob abedenre be 


- Whreew from tie Craw ate ote 


This lady, now the wife of a member of 
Oongress, ie already most favorably known 
to the readers of the Poet, asa writer of 
vivid imagination, most skillful tn ber oon 
@ruction of plot and incident, and possess. 
ing rare gif'a of description, and dramatic 
preeeutation of characters and situations 
This, her most recent work, secured for the 
Tuer at lange outlay, at lements of 
te very highest interest, and will hold the 
roader’s altantion to the end 
eorios of adventures incident to the West 
arn wilds, such as might be deemed incred 





It presents a 


ible in any other section, but which have 
afien been parailelled by actual occurrences 
thers, eo that a graphic picture le given of 
life an the frontier, and startling phases of 
character developed by such surroundings, 
are moat strongly drawn 


LEARN TO WAIT 


How to wall, & known to fee 

There are thase who appear to be born to 
“ who arm always wailing These are 
slimes tovariably conspionous failures, ex 
copt as forcible warnings They are like 
over-hallasted ships, too deeply sunk to 
Carry widitional cange, not to be hastened 
by favoring breeees, and in danger of sink 
ing under botsterous waves 

A watura!l waiter shows his inherent dis 
powition very early in life. He is the boy 
whe must be called an indefinite number of 
mes befor be will get up inthe morning 
heya 
in” te learn hie lessons, and is invariably 


ts always late al solo). is regularly © 
ehasen last by his playmates in their games 
tn life, if at 
all, & apt to live a lithe for many years 


He grows slowly, marries late 


amd thes gradually drop out of ea istenoe in 
ie world 

if the man whe te aborn walter drags 
betraee lf ot ts dragged sluggishly and pets 


tually through a sombre and aleost useleas | = 
| Drevalthy of cuties. 


life, be eho dew not know how to wait is 


Huilding of the recent Centennial Expo 
sition. 

OM the capital stock of the new company 
(900,000 in, all), $900,000 had been sub 
scribed, payable in Centennial stock, which 
was considered worth about seventy-five 
cents on the dollar, This valuation was 
based on the supposition that 61,500,000 
advanond by Congress would not be claimed 
by the United States, as there were no 
profits to be divided afier paying the stock. 
holders, and the Circuit Court of the Kas 
tern District of Pennsylvania had decided 
that the loan was to be repaid, only after the 
original stockholders’ claims had been met 
The case, however, was carried up to the 
Supreme Court, and the decision reversed, 
requiring now that the 61,500,000 shall be 
returned to the United States’ treasury as a 
preferred creditor, This, of course, nearly 
knocks the bottom out of the value of the 
Centennial stock, reducing Une $300,000 to 
about $75,000, and requiring about SzZh 000 
widitional stock to be subscribed to assure 
the completion of the plans of the Perma 
nent Kabibition Company. 

We have said it was a dash of cold water 
to the director, but so far from being fatal, 
it has only stimulated them to renewed 
effort, and measures are already in progress 
to Hl ap the unexpected deficiency, with 
every assurance of success, ‘The men whe 
onganized and carried to triumphant con 
clusion the greatest exhibition the world 
has ever known, are not to be balked by the 
trifling obstacle of a quarter of a million of 
dollan 
The show will come of 
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& HEALTHFUL PLAR. 


It is very easy to profese great disbelief 
in the skill of the medical profession, to 
say that nature cures if the doctors will 
permit it, and generally to bold them in 
light esteem, so long asa person is in sound 
health and good spirite ; but It is generally 
observed that such skeptics, are speedily 
converted into faith in medical treatment 
by very slight attacks of illness. 

Singularly enough, the most skeptical peo- 
ple are not Infrequently the moat credulous : 
they strain ata gnat of “regular practice,” 
and swallow a camel of quack doctoring, 
Charlatans fad a harvest among those who 
are “down on regular physicians as they 
eX proms it 

A story la told of a gentioman who was 
asked if he attiended church, and replied, 
“Vos, | have sat under preaching for seven- 
teen years, and am a Cliistian yet.” A sim 
Harexperience could be related by many who 
have been under medical Weatment of one 
kind and another for a long time, and who 
are alive yet. [tis fortunate for men that 
the human constitution can adapt itself toa 
very wide range of cireumstanows, conditions 
aud treatment, including the medical ex 
poritnenta which are Leing constantly tried 
upon i, otherwise the blunder daily made 
in tinkering at health would be more fear 
fulthan Uhey now are 

(ireat advances have been made during 

the century in the art of preserving health, 
by prevention of disease, Many epidemics 
have lost their former terrors; thelr causes 
are well known aod may be and are avoided 
it is a fact that telle the whole story, that 
turing the last half century, the average 
duration of human life has been raised frou 
thirty-two up to forty vears 
been acoomplished by increased know ledge 
aud systematic Oo-operative action in society 
in lessening causes of disease 


This las 


In the mation of co-operation for promot 
ng bealth, a new idea has recently been 
developed in Ragland koown as che “Mrov 

font Dispensary” system, which seems en 
Urely feasible and has proved so there 

Its working is thos shown in a recent ar 
ticle in the New York Time 
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porhaye equally unfortunate Bin edad ddocouned 
Dee is tle reat eet fosturber, the aocdent 
maker, the green appleeater, the admired 
pest of ul veighborhoud ;  teadhoug ate 
foll of resultant Yorn rrapes and bruises 

In tuauheest be te fall of promise. and | 
incapable af performanar Pe alkanes i 


gust) are feel 


bwitie a? “pp most eflusive and unrelia 
bie, a vewwel with tinmense sail and litth 
ballast, oomtinually pianging under the 


waves) 8 seam engine without a © gw 
er rady to eaplode if the safety walve 
beownies chagred 

Solomon durectad Ube elugoard lee ant 
te learn foresight and industey | he would 
have sent the impetuous un walling man t 
tie spader She spine her w ‘ aveal 
beer we @lth unabated actiity, energy 


aut iwdustry and then wegife with ow 


ouduring paleo untll the reeand of ber 
tothe we reap 
Many a tas might have 


tovew an! « 


secured on thal 
mifiat, hac be be on aoatent to 
allow tis well laid plane to develop, instead 
of leaiing « 
Nig Veulure 


ow Cerainiy bw a tost prom 


In the enomerstion of the candinal virtacs, 
palienur w placed lat, as met difficult of 
quirement. To “wail a like longer” 





ie property symbolited bw a | 





| 
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In otery “heusand men and women there 
isa certain number whe arm sick This j 
poyeetion varies tn diflerent places and 


»s &@ khoown fa 
lt may for 
honed at, say twenty-five inthe thaw 


tor bt tbe 


COOPERS OPO TI 


to buat it 


tee fe 


sand flies sick fate being kinows it ts 
easy to reckon the oommernual value of 
bealth, amd thie being ascertained, i ts 
preesible to decide the actual moetney oust of 
mala ig bealth 


Suppewe ove thousand men and womer 

inh one teighborlood pad, each, ten Onis a 
week toa fund. lo a vear they would 
havea fund of Am Supp we they paid 
SAKRP te geal plosician for lis services, 
i demand for a year A geal tedical 
man could easily Gichertake bo taltcati Ube 


mand pray 1 greet bealth, as lar as 
Teatiere Waerahd party atki Would still have 
eT OL to pay for eotlecting t! ihohey 
Lhe doctor eould hardly be expected te ov 

tle thee y jivl a ooliewtiw, to cal 
cach week then 1 wlvataw, would be 
vowsbed Phis would only amount te 6) BO 
avear foreach one, and w entitle eact 
to medical atlemdanew for the vear without 


liv such an arrangement the 
of help 
the daetor at the wery first 
approach of luess, and omuct sick tems 
sould thus be avonded Evervthing de 
first attack tt a closease | the 
tet bouris warth more than the second 
week, and the dactar who is called prompt 
iv is geverally the moat sucessful. If the 
doctor fell secure ina good inoame; if be 
had lee patients io hand at all times, he 
Oval deo himself more justice, and save his 
pateote much Wouble, delay, and pain.” 
“A young doctor puts out his sigu and 


eXtra cha wr 


patients would he sturw tte trees! 


they ovuld call 


pends on the 


| Walls weary yoam fra decently guod in | scended to sue for any man's favor. 


“crocus.” 
BY MRA MARY BR RAIL 


This morning beside my window 

I heart « voice. strangely complete, 
A robin wae calling ber lover, 

la worts that were thrillingly eweet 


(Oer-charmed by the voice of Une singer, 
I reverentiy bowel my head low, 

Wien, behold! a dark eyed little crocus 
a8 peeping from under the snow 


1 enught up the freah littie beauty, 
Hut deep in its pure heart of gold, 

I knew tte young Ife beld a serrow 
Witeh had not as yet been tid. 


For when I presen! fondly ite bosom, 
And looked in it heavenly eyes, 
The delicate blossom was weeping, 
1 towed to my loartul surprise 


1 asked of the crocus quite mildly, 
What giveth your na heart pain? 

The roses thal sleep close beeide you 
Are striving to waken in vain 





You, of all the fair fowers of my garden, 
Mave heart the sweet eougs of (he epring, 
Ad thus, to be favore!, bellewe me, 
le Hot such @ vain little thing 


The crocus ball foilel its petals, 
Thus shading its eyes of dark bias, 

Al meodestivy answere! “my story 
Of sorrow, Til wow give to you.” 





“1D know that the crocus Is favored, 
To hear the frat robin ® lowe song; 

Avid to hear the tight feet of the south wind, 
Aas softly it dances along” 


“Rut through all the long lineage of crocus 
Ilever bas been our tot, 

That when roses and lilice were blooming 
The crocus was always forgot.” 





Thus tt has been and is ever, 
w wmtantly languish, and sigh 

For some unattaliablec tblewsing, 
Refusing the Diessing that's nigh 

And that a most exoetiont lesson 
i never before could know, 

Thave learned from a plain little crocus, 
Just peeping (rom uoder the snow 


THE TWO JEWELS 


1 FOUND IN ARIZONA, 
HY MARY K. WooDsOR. 


PART HL. 

When I started up at last; the broad light 
of day was streaming Uirough my window, 
and Allen Moutell stood beside me with his 
hand upon my shoulder, im 

“It was rather ashame to disturb you,” 
he said, “but the imperative duties of fe 
are but too often opposed to the laws of 
social etiquette. Lam compelled to leave 
home ere the hour glass has measured off 
another point upon the dial, aud it is my 
pleasure, as L trast it will be yours, that | 
should first start you on your return to your 
post.” 

| sprang out of bed, and being lef alone, 
hastily completed my toilette and joined 
my best in the hall, 

The delicious odor of venison and steam. 
ing coflee greeted me as he threw open the 
door, and my Pearl of the evening smiled 
serenely upon us from the bead of the board, 

“My mother regrets that ber increased in- 
disposition will) prevent her from being 
favored with your company this morning,” 
said the young lady, with the unaflected 
ease of a person accustomed to assume the 
duties of a hostess. 

“i fear the late hours we kept last night 
were in rather severe opposition to your 
normal custome,” | returned. 

“Ves,” said Montell, “it was a tax which 
her poor constitation could ill afford to pay, 
but Leould not deny ber the pleasure of 
converse with another mind, when it was 
the first in ten years to fod us in our re 
treat, and TL hope it will be the Last.” 

My glance met that of the young lady, 
and I felt the color mounting to my brow, 
Whatever had been my sleeping or waking 
dreams they were here rudely dispelled by 
the fistefthe master, And if, as 1 bent 
over her delicate hand in parting, some 
wild hope animated my breast, that Lmight 
have pul a severer coustruction up his 
words than be had designed, it was crushed 
by the Goimistakable conviction of a second 
oonmand, as be drew me for a moment 
across tuto the room where we had held 
our frst private interview on the evening 
before 

“L trast that you will not need this second 
reiiteler of your solemn promise,” he said 
formally. 

“LE shall not; | answered, “the plighted 
word of Eugene Hagan is as inviolable as 
the decree of death. It was freely given, 
and will be conctentiously observed.” 

“Srange to say, With ny knowledge of 





human nature, | believe you,” he returned, 


tuavtily, bat added, with a smule that lit 
up los whole face: “Dy heavens! you must 
have forced an opiiton of ne on yester- 
Hight, that as | have respect for your man- 
leesl twill eet ask vou todiulge. You are 
tiade of stervet stall tina mest of the era 
veuspi its that usually strut in the hon 
garbofl powenful manhood. Yet it is the 
tedatle presemee of danger that alone 
Lighten or ietimidates the ooward. 1 had 
raiher trust to your boner,” 

“thank vou, l replied, “you have done 
me but justice Why may | then not hope 
that an acqeiaintance begun with se far an 
appreciation: might be continued pleasanily 
io tethootus, bimay be arrogating a good 
miself, but L should met feney Chat 

penoountered a man of congenial 
tastes and pursuits bere, Might we not 
tort enjoy tent in each other's sacety 2?" 

“it is tmpossible,” said Montell, coldly, 
While the biewd mounted to my lemples 
“As lL have already told you, | have long 
sino passed the time when | was at all de- 
pendent Upon human companionsh p—of 
course Lexopt my wife and child —fe hap 
pes oretrena temporary diversion. 1 bere 
ae unperauve measous, Peasons which | miay 
ma explain to you, why | wish my presi. 
dene bere to be kept a secret from every 
living individual, You have accidentally 
discovered i, but | command, both for your 
own sake and mine, Ghat you forget nas 
speedily as pomsible, We must part here 
Mr. Hagan, and part lo meet no more.” 

“As you will,” Lanswered haughtily. “1 
am ashamed of myself that | have conde. 


deal te 
yor ole 


| sue my Way. 


bility twice fifteen miles, with your eyes 
open, or will you take my secret route with 
vvecured vision, for | cannot rum the risk of 
your finding it a second time 2” 

“Can you be in earnest ?" | asked, feeling 
decidedly provoked aud puzzled. 

“I dont think you would imagine me 
even a practical joker,” be replied, seri- 
ously. “This mountain pass ls known ouly 
to me and one other man, and should acci- 
deut or treachery ever lead ww its discov- 
ery, my home bere must be at once aid 
forever abandoned, | Rave made the sug- 
gestion to you through a kindness that I 
should not feel forevery man. Your guide 
does net speak English, and will conduct 
you safely. Had harm been designed for 
you, I think you slept soundly enough for it 
to have been executed. | could have bad 
you Uansported wherever | wished, and 
you would never have waked.” 

1 looked at this strange man with mingled 
emotions of wonder and mistrust, and yet | 
could but believe bim implicitly. 

“1 Unk you,” I said promptly, “and as 
sure you | shall submit to your novel propo 
sition in good faith rather than subject my- 
self to the aimless and uncertain wauder- 
ings of yesterday.” 

“Then,” said be, “you will walk with me 
to the slope of youder ridge, where we will 
part company.” 

I had nothing to do but cast a farewell 
glance across the hall, in the vain hope of 
being permitted to lift my hat to Miss Mon- 
tell; and, disappointed in this, to follow 
hit out upou the mountain's mde. 

At a sudden angle of the rocks, | turned 
to take one more view of the house where | 
had passed the night, and as I did so, the 
gracetul form of the young girl appeared 
upou the rustic porch. 

Once more the blood surged through my 
veins, and | lifted my bat with an homage 
as greal as the truest republicans could have 
oflered to a queen. 1 faucet Montell's brow 
darkened, aud | at once kept on my way. 

Reaching the foot of the rocks, he paused 
abruptly, and requested me to comply with 
my promise, Feeling that any delay would 
be ridiculous, | took my handkerchief from 
my pocket and bound it about my brows in 
4 manner that would permit my unknown 
guide to hurl me down a precipice, steep as 
the falls of Yosemite, should he feel dis 
posed, and told him that | was ready to con- 
tinue my journey. 

He did not reply at once, but a sharp 
whistle, blown, as | instantly discovered, 
by Montell, broke the stillness of the morn- 
ing alunosphere, and almost simultaneously 
a step sounded in frout of us. 

“Ile has his directions,” said Montell, 
briefly, “and will not depart from them. 
Mr, Magan, that you may not judge me too 
harshly, Ishall again beg you to forget at 
once that we have ever met. And now 
farewell.” 

Me wrung my hand with an ardor that 
surprised me, and ere Lt could realize my 
position, | felt my left arm grasped by a 
strong, muscular hand, and yielding Jo the 
will of another, | regulated my pace to his 
own. 

We had proceeded quite a distance as I 
imagined, with frequent stumbles and bluns 
ders on my part, when | asked my guide, in 
English, if it were true that he did not 
speak our language. He might, however, 
have been a mute, as well as a foreigner, 
for L received no reply at all, and we kept 
on our Way as before. Only once, when this 
unknown person took me by both hands to 
lead me around some rugged ascent, | 
started to feel that three of the fingers were 
severed from his left palm. 1 was trying to 
recall who it was that | had recently seen 
with a mutilated hand, when he paused 
aud said to me in execreable French. 

“You are to remain tive minutes exactly 
where you stand before you remove your 
bandage; and then keep the path before 
you.” And | was lef alone. 

1 Was vever more strongly tempted in my 
life than | Was at that moment to tear off 
the bandage from my eyes, and then and 
there pound the fellow who bad brought me 
bere within an ineh of hia life. L was ina 
shamefully unamiable humor without ex- 
actly knowing why or whom; and | vented 
my rage in sundry inelegant anathemas 
upon myself, | took off the kerchief from 
my brows and looked eagerly about me tor 
some trace of my guide. I hallooed lustily, 
but the mountains only echoed back my 
own voice. ‘Their rock-ribbed sides walled 
up the horizon before, around and on either 
side of me; and | might have imagined my- 
self miles upon miles away from any human 
habitation, for all the traces of civilization 
that | could discover, There was indeed a 





narrow path before me but it might have 
been the beaten track of some wild herds | 
for anything | could see to the contrary. 1 | 
bad wothing to do but fall into this and pur- | 


L had not proceeded far, however, when 
the abrupt termination of a mountam spur 


| showed me “Carson Flats,” and half a dozen 


| mauilestations of 


of my employees scarcely twenty yards off, | 
Ll recognized Martin Cade and hailed him | 
with a ery of delight. 

He came eagerly forward and began to | 
question me about the manner in which | | 
had passed the night, declaring with visible | 
interest that they had 
been serously alarmed for my safety. 

1 explained as briefly as 1 could, that 1! 
had lost my way in the evening's ramble, and | 
had been compelled to pass the night among 
the rocks. And when | found myself in 
danger of being foros to break my word or 
tella deliberate untruth, | had do alterna- | 
tive but to bid the men fall to at once upon 
their work. 

1 was restless and morose during Uhat and 
several days to come. We labored with 
Various suceess, but altogether the signs 
were decidedly promising. ' 

There was one other thing that werried 
me. Caspar Aymes hung idly around us, 
with an eternal croaking Uhat completely 
disheartened the best of the men, while the 
less reliable were continually stopping to 
Test upon their spades and listen to his cor- 
rupting discourse. 

spoke severely to him on several occa- 
sions, but I might as well have been talking 
to the wind for any regard he paid me. And 
once his insolence provoked me to such a 
degree that | drew a pistol and would most 
assuredly have shot the scoundrel had not | 


Pray ° Martin Cade thrown himself between us at 


to be responsi- 


” was the coolly, 
insolent response. 

“You might have been alarmed had you 
known bow near | came being responsible 
for snatching the bandage from my eyes, 
and thrashing you within an inch of your 
life,” I replied, hotly. 

“There are some declivities around these 
mountains from which a man hurled down 
would hardly have time to know what hurt 
him,” returned the man @owly. 

“That would have been in keeping with 
your character,” 1 answered, with a mighty 
effort not to lose my temper again upon so 
degraded an object. “© Mystery is in 
nearly every instance the twin brother of 
crime.” 

And I turned on my heel and strode from 
him, lest be should madden me beyoud the 
power of self-control. 

Studying Martin Cade with renewed in- 
terest, | felt a moral certainty from the 
strong facial resemblance, that he must be 
nearly related by blood to Allan Montell. 

Without committing myself or others, 
I tried time and again to draw him into the 
recital of some incidents of his early life ; 
but he as invariably changed the subject 
and left me as much in the dark as ever, 

The solitary cottage upon the mountains, 
with its mysterious inhabitants occupied 
my thoughts by day and night untf 1 felt 
that I shall go mad in endeavoring to fathom 
their history. 

But there was a tenderer feeling than 
mere curiosity connected with it all. My 
isola’ed position may have had a good deal 
to do with it; but it seemed to me that the 
queens of fashion and beauty in all the 
splendor of their purple, could never com- 
pare with Pearl Montell—the obscure moun- 
tain maiden, whom | had seen but for a 
few hours. 

After the express commands which I had 
received, my pride would not have suffered 
me to pass Montell's door again had his cot- 
tage faced my own; but L longed to wander 
within sight of it, and look upon the hum- 
ble walls that coutained her once more. 

With no more definite object in view, I 
roamed about the mountains day after day, 
wearing away my flesh and rending my 
clothes, until | felt Ghat I too was relapsir 
into a state of savagering. Once or oatee T 
lost my way and was indeed compelled, to 
my huge disgust, to pass the night under the 
shelter of some friendly projection of rocks ; 
but | could not for my life find the route | 
had taken on the evening of my adventure. 

It was a diversion, however, to spend 
hours in these solitary communications with 
self and nature; and hence | was rarely sta- 
tionary when my presence was not indipen- 
sable to the miners. 

As time began to move on, 1 began to 
imagine that 1 was obeying Montell's diree- 
tions in truth, and had become more recon- 
ciled to the idea of banishing them entirely 
from my remembrance. © After all,” 1 
thought, “this seemingly beautiful Pear! 
may be valueless from the braud of the 
father’s crimes; for the more I think of it 
the more thoroughly am I persuaded that he 
can not be an honest man. So I will con- 
sole myself with the pleasing belief that 
whatever is, is for the best and think no 
more about ber.” 

Vain resolve! For as if to defy the ob- 
livion I courted, the fair outlines of a 
woman's figure were seen upon a cliff some 
twenty yards in advance of me. 

I did not need a second glance to tell me 
that it was the subject of my too frequent 
meditations. 1 sprang forward as though 
my very existence depended upon my 
speaking to ber again. 

She had not seen me, and she looked up 
with a little startled cry as 1 saluted ber. 

“| should have imagined your former re- 
ception would have rendered you cautious 
of a second intrusion,” she said, with a 
smile that assured me that with Aer at least 
my second appearance was not so regarded. 
“What spell can these wild fortresses pos- 
sess for you ?” 

“The same, fair lady, that has caused the 
adventurous diver to defy the terrors of the 
sea, and seek its hidden bed,” 1 lied, 
“There are pearls for which men weukd 
willingly risk death.” 

“They are unwise,” she answered. “Both 
land and sea may keep their own for 
me. | was just wondering if all the 
world could be as contented as 1 am.” 

“The crown the Cwsars wore could not 
tempt me now,” | returned as 1 looked 
down into her beautiful fresh face. 

“Especially if a Brutus or Cassius were 
within a dagger’s draw of us.” she added, 


with a laugh, “which reminds me, Mr. | 


Hagan, that you are not exactly keeping 
your word.” 

“Hlow ?" L cried, eagerly, looking around 
for a sight of ber home. “I did not know 
that | was on your father’s demesne !” 

“1 caunot say that you are,” she replied 
“and yet one might suppose that you were 
seeking it.” 

“I care only for your opinion,” 1 re- 
plied impetuously, “Let others think as 
they will.” 

“Which means that though my father 
might be a dangerous man, you are net 
afraid of him—I am, however, and must 
bid you adieu,” 

“You will surely not be so cruel,” 
I pieaded, walking at her side. “The 
sum is yet high in the heavens, and 
there are several hours of day before us.” 

“Yet my father’s frown would be blacker 
than night, if he were to know. Le objects 
to my rambles, and, indeed, the beauty 
of the day has tempted me farther than | 
could have deliberately ventured.” 

1 breathed some thanks to heaven for its 


cloudless skies, and sauntered unforbidden } 
| his advice we both 


on at her side, utterly oblivious of all other 
influences, and utlering as great an amount 
of vapid nothings as ever disgraced a sisi 
sible man. Yet | was beginning to imagine 
that she too was pot utterly displeased, 
when she suddenly paused, and looked up 
at me with a dignity that left me no cour 
age to dissuade, as she said : 

“You must now turn back, Mr. Hagan, 
at once ; and the sooner vou seek Une society 
of your frends, the better for us all. 1 can 
not suffer you to accutupany me one yard 
farther.” 





our encampment, yet I my Sy | 
that night than I had done for weeks ; 
for days to come ! nov 
with a geet | had never felt before. 
Yes, as time wore on and I returned 


dered with equally frui 
the vicinity, 1 lost heart again and began 
to believe myself the most miserable man 
in existence. 

lt may seem rather unnatural to some of 
my readers with whom affections are onl 
the result of continued intencourse, that 
could soentirely concentre all my hopes upon 
a woman of whose surroundings | knew far 
worse than nothing and whom I had seen 
ouly for the second time. But as heaven 
is my judge, | recognized at this early 
stage of our acquaintance that my w 
heart and soul were given to Pearl 
tell—for weal or woe, and for all ti 


i 
i 


FE 


come. 

I think it was some six weeks after 
interview recorded above, that my 
gave a great bound, which seemed to be 
sending all the blood out of my body as the 
flutter of a woman's garments were seen 
among the trees that grew along a ravine 
— or yards from the rock on 
which I had been pushed—very much like 
Prometheus—for the last hour. 


Fe 


I never shall know what | said, or how I 
said it, but {| have an indistinct ession 
that | was kneeling to her and telling her 
of my love, when a frigid command from 
ber cruel lips me to my feet 
with a tingling, like death bells, my 
ears 


“Rise, sir!" she exclaimed. “I dare not, 
nor do | wish to iisten to you. I had a 
higher opinion of you than to suppose you 
capable of auch an insult to my common 
sense. Do you reflect that we have passed 
perhaps in all, about four hours in each 
other's society ?” . 

“To one who ves as | do, a moment 
may seem an eternity of bliss or woe, as he 
is smiled upon or repulsed,” | answered 
with a bow. “But you bave commanded 
me to silence, and I shall obey you.” 

“It is well,” she replied, growing 


as she spoke. “And—and yet | would not 
willingly offend you. Let us part as 
friends.” 


“Why part at all?” | cried. “Why not 
eo me an opportunity to prove what I 

ve said. I will obey you in all things. 
|———” 

She silenced me with a wave of her 
hand, 

“if we meet again, it will be by the 
caprices of accident,” she said, coldly. 
shall not venture out, unless accompanied 
by my father.” 

“I should be pleased to meet your father 
on entirely neutral grounds,” 1 responded 
with a bitterness for which I silently 
anathematized myself a moment aflerwards, 
for | saw her face flush up with anger in- 
deed, 

“You have only to continue your wan- 
derings. day after day, and you may do so 
to your cost,” she led haughtily. “Mr. 
Hagan adieu,—or rather farewell.” 

1 bowed my head with silent reverence, 
and the next moment she was e 

1 went back to Carson Flats in a humor 
that elicited some manifestations of aston- 
ishment even from Martin Cade, but I was 
too indifferent to the opinions of every one 
about me to heed any comments that m 
be . lL heard one of the men 
ing with a laugh that since we lived in such 
a desert, | must, like Narcissus, have found 
a limpid brook somewhere in the moun- 
tains, and have fallen into a hopeless mel- 
ancholy over my own pretty face. 

My first impulse was to give the fellow a 
good kicking, but I got the better of my in- 
temperate wish, and started off on another 
solitary ramble. 

I think I had gone perhaps fifty yards 
from our quarters when something flashed 
in the sunlight from between a crevice 
in the rocks, caused me to stop and look 
down. 

The rays of light seemed to be caught 
and reflected in a singular manner. I took 
out a strong jack-knite from my pocket, and 

lunging it between the rocks where some 
ficken had grown, and brought out the 
| glittering substance, with a handful of 
| earth. | separated them at once and uttered 

a loud cry. 

1 was on my own land, and I held in m 
hands a diamond of unusual size and _ bril- 
| lianey. 

1 hastened eagerly back to camp and 

drew Martin Cade aside. 

“It is the fellow to the diamond I found,” 
he said at once, “and must be of treble 
| value. Your fortune is made.” 

1 was indiscreet enough to show it to 
several of the men, and the news spread like 
fire. 

Caspar Aymes came up like the harpy he 
was, 1) half an hour, and his excitement was 

| hideous to behold. 
“This land by rights—as Martin Cade 
well knows belongs to me, and I think half 

} @f the profits arising from it should be 

} mine.” 

Cade uttered a half-suppressed oath, 
while Lonly bestowed upon him a look of 
withering scorn. 

“Your demands are so moderate,” said I 

“that | must really bear them in considera- 
tion,” and we moved away together. 

Cade ——- me when he saw my 

delight, buf warned me at the same time that 

1 could not be too much on my guard, as 

desperate 








j there were men here who were 


enough to attempt anything for the priceless 


jewel d held. 
That night he sh in my cabin, and by 
loaded six-shooters 
beneath our heads. 

“You will, of course, at once return to 
the east,” he said, with interest, “with the 
money you will be able to command. You 
i may, if yom take it discreetly, enjoy life for 
sume Vears to come. May Ged grant you 
wisdom to use its blessings with modera- 
tion.” 

“Thank you,” I retarned, wringing his 
hand. “You are right. I shall go back to 
Plunkett's to-morrew, and thence, as svon 
as possible, to New York, where wealth caa 
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indeed command almost any of the bicasings 
of life.” 

the that he 

Ut cats, sores Ss oe 

bought, and which had marvel- 

im value in the last few 


eek. 

“No,” he returned e.nphatically. “How 
often shall | tell you that wealth is the last 
thing on earth | desire? If as | ace, and it 
is natural to the man you are, you desire to 
do something handsome by me, you could 
confer a greater favor than to make it 


ing abearbed in melancholy contemplation, 
po So 1 heard a step like a panther behind 
saw Caspar Aymes with a 
drawn pistol veled at my breast, his 
hideous, reptile face, mirroring the worst of 


“Move your hand but a hair's breadth 
and you are a dead man before you can cry 
‘God ha’ merey!"" he hissed. “I mean to 
have that diamond in your pocket, and then 
I mean to kill you for your presumption in 
making love to her. You area nice man, 
ain't you?” 

“You have been a spy upon my actions, 
l know,” | answered. “Lut I am not to be 
murdered or robbed quite so easily. You 
had better say your own prayers,” and in a 
flash | had drawn my own pistol, and pre- 
senting it at him pulled the trigger. 

There was a flash in the pan and a loud 
laugh rang in my ears. “Hla! ha!” he 
yelled, “1 doctored that little thanderer 
when you left it on your bunk to-day, else | 
would have shot you in the back as I came 
up. Now, see how nice mine goes eff.” 

i made a desperate spring towarts him. 
The movement saved my life, for the ball 
aimed at my heart grazed my left side and 
entered my arm. Stunned by the wound, | 
staggered back and fell to the 7 — 
1 again opened my eyes Caspar Aymes’ knee 
was on ap tees ond bb hands in my 
pockets. At any other time I could have 
turned him over as I would have done the 
buffalo hide in my tent, but the strength 
seemed now clean gone out of me, aid the 
blood was oozing from my side. 

“Ah! here is the diamond,” he laughed, 
as he took it from my breast. “I kne» you 
had it about you, in spite of your pretended 
caution to your friend Cade about 
the safe, as you started off. You are slow! 
bleeding to death, as I see. I like that. 
did not wish you to die instantly. I shall 
now leave you here to your fate. You 
would like to have your last sigh upon her 
bosom, wouldn’t you? But she doesn't 
roam bere now.” 

“Sometimes, )ou desperate villain,” cried a 
clear, ringing voice above us, and quick asone 
could up there was another taining of 

der before my eyes, and Caspar Aymes 

Hl at my feet. 

Whether from exhaustion or a sense of 
escape I don't know, but I fainted quite 
away, and when | opened my eyes Pearl 
Montell was bending over me, yom 
my fractured arm with her own trembling 
bands. 


“Thank Heaven!” she cried, “you are not 
fatally hurt. My father will be here ina 
moment, for I have blown a whistle which 
he never disregards. And we will look to 
the miserable wretch who would have mur- 


dered and robbed you.” 
broke from the lips of the 


A fearful 
wounded man. “I am dying,” be groaned, 
“and ob, Heavens! by her hand. Pearl 
Montell, in spite of the barriers which 
have divided us, | have loved you since you 
were a little child, yet you have always 
mistrusted me.” 

“And it seems not without a cause,” she 
anewered. “it is you who haye held some 
painful and powerful secret over my father 
to make him what he is. | pray you tell 
me what it is.” 

As she astep resounded near us, 
and once ane anon Montell looked down 
upon me. 

“So we meet again,” be said. “Impru- 
dent, wicked child, what have you done?” 
and he looked in consternation from his 
daughter, who stood like a very queen of 
tragedy, at the prostrate villain beyond her. 

“Blame her not,” gasped Aymes. “She 
has done what alone would have saved her 
life and his after she here. Allan 
I have a secret to tell you. Ob! if Martin 
Cade were only here.” 

“He is here,” said a fourth voice, ina loud 
tone, and my friend of the past year broke 


h the copse. 
“My God! Allan!” 
“Martin!” 


The two men stood regarding each other 
for a moment, the one in painful confusion 
and the other with mournful surprise. 

“How strange are the caprices of fate, that 
we should meet, and meet here,” Cade was 
the first to exclaim. 

“It is the mysterious retribution of Provi- 
dence,” exclaimed Aymes. “Now listen to 
me, Martin Cade. it was | alone who 
wrecked both of your lives. It was I, so 
help me Heaven, who embittered you in 
your youth, the one against the other. It 


lam under some | 





I was taken also to Montell's cottage, | 
which was but a few hundred yards off, 
my wound detained me in | 
society of the two brothers for some | 


Montell—he had taken the name of bie | 


uncle, by command—bis father being a 
Cade as we know, showed me, while | 
here, the route by which | had been 


portion of the way lay through a magnif- 
cont natural tunnel: the i:.g to which 
had been carefully concealed by a whimsi- 
and the secret of 
i, as 
ita being made known to the world might 
bring a number of curious strangers in dan- 
gerous proximity to his house. 

The reason of my singular reception, 
when | had first wandered here, was, he 
assured me, because Aymes had but that 
evening informed him, for the purpose of ex- 
toring a sum of money from bim, that he 
(Montell) had been traced to his present vi- 


cinity, and with a disposition naturally 
embittered, he had sworn to die rather than 
be taken. 


What the secret of their mutual love 
had been I never knew: but of this I fel 
sssured—Mrs. Montell was deeply and en- 
tirely attached to her husband. 

In a short time this attractive couple 
were preparing to accompany their daughter 
East 


Martin Cade had formed quite an at- 
tachment for bis neice, but he still declared 
his determination to remain indefinitely in 
his present location, nor could our united 
persuasions his resolve. 

I obtained money on my great diamond, 
during a visit to San Francisco, and when | 
arrived in New York, | was really assured 
that in Holland it would bring me upwards 
ofa million of dollars. 

But the jewel of far greater price— 
one of those which I found in Arizona—and 
which I hold the ornament of my 
life—is my Pearl, my darling wite, who had 
risked her life to save mine. 


THE ENI. 
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DEATH OF REV. WILLIAM MUHLER- 
BERG, D D. 


Rev. William A. Muhlenberg, of the I’ro- 
testant Episcopal Church, died in St. Luke's 
Hospital, New York, on Sunday evening. 
Ile was the son of Henry M. ae 
of this city, and was born September 16h, 
1706. oe Sat had tons resided in the 
ne rappe, Montgomery Co,, 
ain! several of his ancestors a pat Brn 
ted for their cultivation of the natural scien- 
ces. His great grandfather, a clergyman of 
the German Lutheran sect, was the founder 
of that church in this country. It was re- 
lated of a son of the latter, who was also a 
clergyman, that when a Revolutionary war 
broke out he asermon on the text, 
“There's a time for all things—a time to 
preach and a time to fight—and now is the 
time to fight,” and then mustered the male 
part of his congregation as a regiment, 
which be commanded. During the war he 
rose to the rank of Major-general. Rev. 
William Muhlenberg, the “yee of this 
sketch, has done honor to his distinguished 
ancestry by a long life of usefulness. He 
graduated from the University of Pennayl- 
vania in 1821, and was ordained deacon as 
seon as he attained his majority. He was 
ordained priest by Bishop White, and in 
1821 was appointed rector of St. James’ 
Chureh, Lancaster, Pa. While there he or- 

nized the first public school established 

un Pennsylvania outside of Philadelphia. 
In 1823 he moved to Flushing, L. 1., where 
he fonuded a school which allerwards devel- 
oped into St. Paul's College, and of which 
he was was principal and rector for many 
years. In 1846 the Church of the Holy 
Communion, built by his sister, Mra. M. A. 
C. Rogers, as a memorial to her husband, 
under the condition that it should always 
remain a free church, was completed, and 
Dr. Mublenberg became its rector. Le im- 
mediately began the collection of money for 
the building of a church hospital, and in a 
short time put in operation St. Luke's Hos- 

tal, where he died. It is supported chiefly 
»”y contributions from the Episcopalians of | 





| to admire ber, mind, 


BY FANEITE GADLER 


1 never liked to be called rode. 


lee cache wed . 
Bul @hen a curiogs Mer Pry 
8 Quissina we “Boul thee and thas, 
inetease her store of “le chat, 
brew ao few i. 
I'll not enlighten her — not I. 


I would not like to be a ganee, 
That bird which ts of little use, 
Tul fear, alas! i le my tot 
For if © know my own affnirs, 
And let my seteh bors tend to thefre, 
Makes me a gooee. 
TM rather be a goose han not 


1 always diread the crue! encer, 
The biting Jrat and valgear leer, 
That only comes from hearts of guile 
Rut tt to lean on merey’s y 
When haman hearts have been o'er tried, 
Will bring « ancer 
I'd rather have « sncer than emile 


THE LADY IN THE WHITE 
SHAWL 





“To-morrow, Louisa Lovebird, the dear — 
est friend | have upon earth, is to come to 
stay; and we will have such expeditions to- 

her. She is very ty ; but you are not 
4g @ + husband is in 
India.” 

“Admire ber!’ 1 said, reproachfully. 
“Could 1?" 

“And your photograph—you promised 
that for to-morrow. | declare this is the 
fourth valse | have given you to-night. But 
I suppose | must.” 

These were the words of an “only dangh- 
ter,” an article which seems te have a mys 
terious fascination for mankind, She was | 
not exactly pretty, but “se nice” her better. | 
favored friends protested. The “only” was | 
was enough forme. Her name was Lucy | 
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form! as they say in the melodramas. an | 


short, it was my female, as | 
might call her. 

“My cousin, Louisa Lovebird,” said Lucy 
lntroducing us. 

The Lovebird smiled, and pat out her 
hand. “We almost seem te have met be 
fare,” she said. “You are quite familiar to 
me, from description.” 

All this time | was staring at ber, and, 1 
fear, coloring profusely —a weakness of mine 
fron boy hood upward 

“Deligited, I'm sure,” 1 began to stam- 
mer. She was so cool—hardened, perhaps 
——l was staring at her so intently, that she 
began to get confused. 

“Why, what is all this?” sald Lucy. © You 
have met Louisa before, then 

“Oh, never! that ia, | mean——” and | 


What do you mean, sir, by ‘that is, you 
mean?” 

“lL can say, | have never had the pleasure 
of seeing this gentleman before.” 

A skillful equivecation that made me 


bold. 1 thought, too, she gave me a glance 
of intelligence. 
*Na,” | said, “we Lave newer met.” And 


here the stupid wish to qualify again inter 
posed, and | added, “at least, | mean, so far 
as we know,” 

“What is come over you to-day ’" said 
our hostess; “1 think all thos very odd.” 

“Ch, it's nothing, dear,” said the Love 
bird. “Let's talk of something else.” 

Laaw in an tustant that | must be cau 
thous here, or | would peril all my chances 
This was a bold, fanciful woman, of whom 
there were but too many about, to whom 
the ruin of others was but spert. After all, 
Lucy was the main, the “only” chance; so 
1 was determined to be on my guard, 

At thie moment a female visitor was an 
nounced, who was dying to see how a par 
theular flower was getting on, a present 
from herself. She was accordingly taken to 
the green-house, | selaed the opportunity, 


Heuwiteber, ber father being the reverend and stooping over, said, hurrtedty : 


pat ny gl weraphs hich she had 

Fi the phot: ‘ior which she 
a a vish, and reserved a place in 
an album se stout and gorged that it could 
not be laced or buttoned-to! 1 had sat and 
sat again to Cameron Skewrer, for one of 
his choicest “Cabinet Minister” size, That 
artist had taken infinite pains; but at first 
he could not satisfy himself, and ou succeed: 
ing attempts did not satisfy me. | sat four 
times, result being worse than the one 
before. The last, however, he declared, 
could not be better; and he went into such 
ecatasies over bis own work that he per- 
suaded me. Yet, on the ground of its being 
so unflattering, | *hought it’ very doubtful 
if it could be like. Llowever, he assured 
me thet “it was my born self.” 

The morning after the ball 1 went to re- 
ceive a copy, which was to be placed on a 





crest, 
own it is flattering, but, unfortunately, it's 
out of the question.” 


you do, 
and is as jealous—”" 


to you! 
She never forgave my being married before 
her. At achool it was the same, 


has always had this feeling to me. 
care what she thinks. 
own fancies, regardless of her humors.” 


“You must take care, and not be lndis- 


1 saw all that this morning. | nivat 


She looked at me in lity astonish 
ment, “What can you mean 

“1 mean. you must be on your guard here 
Your charming cousin is lynx-eyed, and 
would put the worst construction on what 
She suspecta something as it ia, 


“And she has ventured to insinuate that 
But I know the reason, perfectly. 


Decause 
I had goxd looks, and she had mouey, she 
1 don't 
I shall carry out my 


“But you will be cautious,” | said, im- 


gaily caparisoned snow-white steed, which | ploringly. “Here, you know—we might 
was to set it off—in other words, to be | meete ow herr —a nich 
“mounted.” The effect to me un- “Sirf 


satisfactory ; and the operator, seeing the 
shadew on my face—my own face—hu- 
manely came to my relief, declaring that he 
would have it transferred to one of his 
* boudoor” mounts, which sould give 
the effect desired, and send it up in‘an 
bour. 

1 had left my Jikeness on the table in the 
show room, and had passed into the oper- 
ating chamber, being curious about a ner- 
vous patient “posed” in front of the instru- 
ment, when | observed a well-dressed lady, 
in a snowy embroidered shawl, standing at 
the table, with my lately-done portrait in 
her hand. Her behavior was certainly ex- 
cited. She was a pale, elegant creature, 
tall and interesting to a degree, with an alr 
of almost ve romance in her face. 
She held the picture near, and then at a 
distance; laid it down, standing up on 
the table; drew a chair in close, and 

wed over li—now smiling, now clasping 
ver hands like some devotee. Finally, she 
raised it slowly to ber lips, and printed on 
it a long, slowly-given kiss, drawing away 
her lips, as it were, reluctantly. it may be 
imagined how singularly affected | was at 
this extraordinary proceeding. I did net, 
of course, rush out and acknowledge my- 
self aa the original ; for l was so embarrassed 
by the situation that, when she rose, and, 
with my picture in ber band, advanced to- 
wards the operating-room, | instantly drew 
aside and passed out onthe stairs, There I 
listened. * 

“What is the price of this ?" ahe said. 

He explained (hat it was engaged —was 
waiting for a “boudeor” mount, ete, 

“I do noe care,” she answered. “I must 
have it. It shall be mounted—in my bou- 
doir. Here is half-a-sovercign — a sovereign, 
if you like——" 

The operator looked bewildered. 

“Well, as you are so bent on it, I will 
send up to the gent; he was here only a mo 
ment ago. I'm sure he'll be flatvered ; bat 
he is very anxious about it, and said that he | 
must have it in an hour.’ 

“[ can't give up this picture, Stay! | 
Tell me his address, and i'll go to him my- | 
self.” 

At this announcement, as her dress was 
rustling near, | retreated, fearful of hherinng | 
discovered, and gained the street. There, 
screened from observation, | saw her come | 





don't care to see him. 


Here Lucy entered, giving a start of aus 
picion as she saw us thus confidentially 
eugaged. The visitor went away, and now 
1 noticed a change in the manner of the 
two triends, They became cutting and 
even pointed. The charming lady in the 
white shaw! seemed to address herself to me 
with a curious emphasis, It was really em 
barassing. Suddenty, while tn this coquet 
tish vein, pulling out her handkerchief, some- 
thing dropped out of her pocket, at Lucy's 
feet. The latter picked it up. 

“Dear me!" she cried. “ A photograph! 
Now who is this, pray ?" 

The de twas coming. Nothing 
would clear me now, 

1 looked at the lady imploringty. 

She was perfectly calm. 

“Ob,” she said, “that's a souvenir of dar- 
ling TT You know he never would 
ail, or . for bis likeness.” 

“Why, it has been done at Cameron 
Skewrer's, where yours was! How odd all 
this is.” And she looked from one to the 
other, as though there were some mystery or 





conspiracy. The tair Lovebird was not in 
the confused, 
“Yes. | went in there this morning, and 


took this up by accident. It is not, of 
course, an exact likeness. ut there isa 
curious *blear’ in the eyes, the man said, 
from some fault in the negative; but it gives 
dis expression to the life.” 

ere was an elaborate piece of mendacity, 
all devised in a second, and without a mo 
went'’s hesitation! Leould do vothing but 
listen helplessly. 

At this crisis entered the maid. “lease, 
sir, the Fodderaraph Man is be ow, and 
has brought your picture.” 

“Let him come up,” said Lacy, who, I 
could see, was in a fervor of Jealousy and 
pique, “He will tell us all about it.” 

“No, no,” Lead, “1 will go down to him 
A common fellow. Why should we have 
him up here?” 

“Why, iudeed,” said the Lovebird. “5 
He has given me all 
that | desired.” 

As cool as ever! 

*Oh, | daresay '" sald Lucy, sarcastically. 
“No doubt. My wishes, of coure, count 
for nothing. But I prefer that he should 


| come up.” 


“So be it,” | murmured internally. “Now 


New York, but like the Episcopal and other | out, my picture in ber hand; and she went | we shall have a seene.” 


denominational hoepitals of this city is open 
to patients of all creeds. In 1857, Dr. | 
Muhlenberg became superintendent and | 

or of the new hospital, which positions | 
% continued to hold until his death. He 
organized the first Protestant sisterhood for 
service in the hospital. His last great work 





was | who altered the will of your uncle, 
without Allan Cade's knowledge, and who | 
you that he had been accessory 
to the dead. And when in the shame and | 
horror of your conviction that your brother | 
had committed a great crime, you made a | 
confidant of your lawyer, and begged cim, 
at the reading, to let it be supposed it was | 
the will he had drawn up, it was I who | 
Allan Montell that you bad made | 
the alteration by night, and were plotting | 
to have him arrested in revenge for bis hav- | 
ing married your first and only love. He 
fled secretly on the same night, his wife as- 
sured of his innocence accompanying him, 
and afier many wanderings, being embit- | 
tered against all the world, | drew him to 
these mountain wilds, while you, Martin, | 
have been for Unese six years past within a 
few leagues of bis abode. My motive was 
to be revenged on you both, because Mon- 
tell, in spite of my pretenses of friendship, 
I hated you for having won the regard of 
Adda Castiemane, whom | first loved, and 
who aflersards became your wife. And I 
felt that Martin had always disliked me, and 
would have spurned me from hum, but that 
1 told him from time to time I knew where 
were, and if he enraged me too much | 
would expose your crime and have you 
brought to justice.” 

“So, villain, with all your other infamies, 

had to iv ne you loved the 
woman | married,” said Montell, spurning 
the fallen desperado with his foot. “Oh, 
Pearl, you shail henceforth be the pride as 
you have been the ornament of my life. My 
only will be that mine could not have 
been the hand to iuflict upon him the 
punishwent he deserved.” 

“Or mine,” said Martin Cade in a trem- 
bling roice. “So, bret her, you are innocent 
—as I ought to Lave kuown you were—of | 
the crime that has burdened my life all 
these years.” 


was the establishment of the Christian In- 
dustrial Community of St. Johnsland. This 
is a plan to provide cheap and comfortable | 
homes, with the means of social and moral 
improverment, for deserving families among 
the working classes; to maintain a home 
for aged menu in reduced circumstances; to 
care for friendless children and youths, 
especially cripples, and to assist young men 
who desire higher education with a view to 
the ministry. A space of about 500 acres 
was produced, and homes for children and 
old men and a chureh were erected at a cost 
of about $50,000. The whole seheme has 
been very successful, the homes are cor 
stantly full, and many families have been 
located on the land in suitable dwellings 

Besides his active work as a philanthro 
pist, Dr. Mublenberg found time to culti 
vate an inherited taste for literature and 
general culture. Many of lis sermons and 
hymns have been widely published, one of 
the latter—*1 Would Not Live Alway “— 
being of exceptionable merit as a poem and 
as an expression of religious feeling. 
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EXPRESSIVE SILeENCE.—Ali, that silence! 
Do not listen to hear whom a Woman 
praises, to know where her beat is! Lo 
not ask for whom she oApresses the mest 
earnest enthusiasm! But if there 
she once knew well, whose name she never 
speaks, if she seem to have an instinct 
avoid every occasion of its mention, if, 
when you speak, she drops inte sileuee and 
changes the subject, why, look there for 
something, just as when going through deep 
meadow-grass, a bird fies ustentatious!y up 
before you, you may know her nest is not 
there, but far off, under distant trfis of fern 
and buttercup, through which she has erept 
with a silent Mutter in her spotted breast, to 
act ber pretty little falaclheoal Lefure you.— 
Mra. Stowe. 


bee cones 


of appointment. My poor mother always “(OH course, miss. toed four times. Un 
said that Dhadasly wayofmyown, and Lhad) common hard to please hom! Phe bady 
read of the late Mr. Wilkes, whe boasted of would have it } 
net being more than a quarter of at beus It bad all comme out now 
behind the handsomest tan What an “Thank you,” said Toy, with stern 
adventure! composure, “You may go away few! 
The “only” child received me rather pet Vo awfol calin suceeded 
ulantly Why bad | kept ber waitius * So, you see, your deceplion is ex posed 
There was some better attraction, she pr «he saidl at lest What raging ih quick 
sumed—some young Lady, perhaps? Dlad practices” Bat wour lustand shall learn it 
I been with Miss Nipps, the rectors daugh- all every word of i 
ter, whom she knew | admired? IL tear | “What! Tho you presume to tasinnate ® 
looked a litthe foolish, and, perhaps, col wed. Bat Dkouow you of 1 You have never 
“Where is the precture for iny alvam? forgiven nie Cat meortite at 
she asked, alwuptly. “Lido mt wish to sik tere about it 
1 had to explain—tather cor fused—that  Dapa would net wrest) me wooriate will 
it was teat ready, that is, i would be ready | a person of your olaract: 
soon. =Lt Was wetting a boude:t meu oF Dee Lady berret cont Larcher 
“| dou t Want bento teoutils, ste said Pde’? te rid dion vid she «a 
“J hate them! Ul paste it in without any  pood-bumeoredly 
,car!atall Send up tor it TD den tick anv, if jriease 
Much confused again at this situation, I “Really 1 sand terpmer “it sa 
faltere | out that | would go myself; aud clearly « miistak f som twat wort 
burried away, glad lo be released I knew ’ 
that my Lucy was of 4 jealoes Corn, ren “A very wl the Lavwet 
dered sensitive by the fact of thio king tha “« ‘ aingliter it 
she was sought euly for her totes ‘ t ata “4 tess of yoy 
that she was Chouglt to be erury “me bee Noe “ i it's alesse 
aii et te ale pessoal Cha tias ome tt . ' re als 
My pleotographer smuhked a gol deal, penn Chaar ‘ tet «han 
but declared it was tpessitle to furiosh sane mea ‘ way 
another picture Lefure e enn Ot slaouid ’ Ilow Vion j 
be sent up, indeed, alent dinnertime. dis to writes ‘ ‘ ne We I 
mounted or numeunted, aud witt that I ino ‘ ‘ gether. As 
was forced lo be cote ! yimats whee a u “| ' 
1 approw hed Lowy se drawing-room with a speak ty ne ayat 
certans trepdation. Lb heart vetoes, whe 1 ata weer I t al lowe 
reiieved me, so went in wilh acertain garety dew Al be mad vple i 
aml avanden lhere wasa white luda stud | eves a! artis 
shaw! there—atallfigure. That face! that swear an al! { forms bebore 


| nita ?” 


|her way, studying it in a sort of rapt) 


fashion. What should | do? Hurry to} 
my rooms, and wait for what the old ro- 
mance writers would call “my far incog- 
I did so; but she never came, 
though 1 waited for nearly an hour afier 
the time fixed when | was due at Lucy | 
Henwiteber’s. I thought of caling at the | 
operator's again; but | did not relish hay 

ing bim «a @ confidant; se, ruminating 
as | walked, and very distrait at this singu- 
lar adventure, | betouk myself to the place 


Enter now the operator 
“LE have brought the picture, and also one 
of our *hondoor meouwets, in case the lady 
should like Ob, ma'am” —and he 
recognized his customer of the white shawl 
—“hope you see the likeness now” 
“What likeness 2?" said Lacy, quickly 
“Between that and bis preture. “Phere’s 
just abitefa tlear about the eyes, where 
the neg. gave in.” 
“What!” said Lacey, “ls this this gentle 


man's likeness?" 


far --— 


| buy direct frome the fisheniien 


authority —could not remove the i . 
| lost the “only” daughter, and the lady in 
| the white shaw! went back to ludia, to tell 
the story over Uflins and wader punkahe. 


SHAD FISHING. 


The law of custom has for many years 
) made the 10h of April the beginning of 
the Delaware shad fishing, and on that day 
| the fishermen started out o@ their annual 
| excursion of combined and prott 
| pleasure, becsuse though the labor is hard 
i comes at a season when the vitalizing in. 
fuence of apring gives eet to outdoor em 
| ployment, aud profit, because the product 
vl their iudustry always flods a ready mar 
ket at remunerative prices. 

‘The boats chosen for these excursions are 
emall skills, fied with « sail for use when 
practicable, and containing provisions for 
from one to two daya, according to the dis- 
tance of the fehing grounds and their prow 
ty to villages. ‘The grounds begin far 
below Pwaneville and Pennagrove, and 
gradually move upward to Burlington, Shad 
are always caught in Hela, some of tinwe 
being from oue-half to three-quarters of a 
mile in length. Originally the neta wer 
buoyed up with corks, eo ato float on the 
water, but as it has been found that the 
fish, except in very mild weather, swim 
bearer to the bottom than the surface of the 
fiver, the experiment of using “bobs” and 
ns the nets was tried last season and 
pres a Kiwal suopees. 

This season nearly if not quite all the 
nets are of the new patiorn, and in deep 
water a Vessel can sail over them without 
injury to the netting, These nets are par 
ticularly mlvantageous in cold weather, for 
as seon ae the water becomes chilly the slwaed 
sink close to the bottom and remain there 
until the warm sunshine again allures them 
to the surface, When the lager neta are 
used, they frequently require trom forty to 
filly men each, and every man mist be 
trained to his work, One end is fastened 
to the shore by a rope around @ windlass, 
and then the men row out with the other 
ond, making @ Wie sweep against (lie tide, 
and aflerwards allowing the netto drift with 
the current fora while, as the fish always 
swim agaist it The neat move is to 
bring the open end to the shore, whieh is 
dove very slowly at first, until the two ends 
are near toyether, when the haul is made, 
the tien seooped out and sent to market, 

In the shad fishing at Roanoke Island, N. 
C., sinilar nets are used, but many of them 
are over amile and abalf in length, and 
are hauled inte shore by -horse or steam 
power. Among other points at whieh shad 
are caught ju large quantities early in the 
season are Elizabeth river, Mamlion Sound, 
Albemarle Sound, North Carolina. Stull 
earlier they are caught in lage quantities 
along the coast of Floiila, the fishing 
grounds extending all the way up from Sa. 
vaunah, aud the shad season beginuing at 
the most southern polute early in the year 
aud moving upward asthe weather becomes 
milder, "The first Delaware shad brought 
into market are not from the river, but the 
bay, where they are caught from one to 
two weeks before they appear at the fishing 
grounds above. 

The men who engage in bay fishing gen- 
erally hive six or eight lange sloope aud a 
tug-beat and run these vessels back and 
forth once a day. The men camp on shore 
and remain there, moving slowly up as the 
fishing grounds change. They make two 
hauls a day and discharge their freight jute 
the sloops, the captain of each vessel keep- 
ing the account of the number of shad 
furnished by the different parties. Ever 
evening the sloops are headed for Du 
street wharf, where they arrive at about 
four o'clock tn the morning, returning at 
nine o'clock, 

This season the supply from the bay was 
quite searee ou account of the bigh winds, 
which always keep the fish back, and there 
fore the markets have up to this time been 
chiefly supplied with Southern shad, which 
are nealy, if not quite, as palatable and 
generally as fresh as Chose brought from the 
bay, the time necessary to bring the shad 
from the bay by water being ny greater than 
that employed to bring them by rail from 
there distant points, As the Southern shad 
are packed in ice as soon as taken from the 
water, there is no reason why they should 
het be both fresh aud palatable if removed 
directly from the market to the kitehben. 
Two or three weeks age the great bulk of 
Southern shad were taken at Elke river, 
Chesapeake Day, James, York, Kappahan 
nock and Potomac rivers, later they ap 
peared in the Susquehanna, aod then, as 
stated, in the Delaware May 

From this time until the early part of 
June the markets will be supplied from the 
Delaware river, As slad, like rock fish, 
coutinge moving northward as the season 
wilvances, the markets are supplied during 
part of the sumaner fron the fisheries tn the 
North, East, aud Counectieut rivers. At 
the height of the season here, from three to 
four hundred Chotsand shad, representing 
from $50,000 to $75,000, clianwe bands chatty 
Nearly the eutire supply is distributed fom 
Dock street wharf, 
shipped by commission merchants to the 
country, albert fisvdinng thew 
way to the markets, aud all the rest sold 
by the huchketers, whe congregate at the 
| wharf about d ovlock every 


abet cove third bevy 


one seventh 





Deeeer titty atl 
in conver 
jeation with Mr. Charles IL Stey, a well 
known Dock street terchant, are porter of 
the J’ress learned that not less than hin 
| ten take thew living bey shad feline, aod 
walnut 
The L’rena 
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NEWS NOTBS. 
Entuceiastic Oneida county, N. Y., 
| men are boring fer ofl. 
DPernirep bones of whales have been dis 
cuvered on the Col rade desert. 
Tus sherif of New York makes, it is 
said, about $60,000 per annum 
Hannum has again started out with his 
| Mammoth show, opening in New York. 
| Cutvarnic West fag ogy a “ 


| ing for tournaments in “merry mouth of 
| May.” 


| Lovutmvitca is shipping mules to Glas 
| gow, to be used on the tram railways in the 
alter city. 


| Tue Southern Virginia farmers are plant- 
ing more tobaowo than ever before, with the 
prospect of a large crop 


WaknANTs for sixteen new Masonic 
kalges have been gr 1 in Kugland dur 
| tig the past Chewe montios. 


Tus Legislature of Minnesota has just 
a bill authorizing women to 
tise law in all the Courts of the State. 


| _ On the Sth of March, for the first time, a 
Japanese lawyer appeared to conduct a case 
tu the United Sates Consuta: General Court 
at Vokahama. 


Tania proposes to hold, in the winter of 
IST7, or during the period of the Rabibition, 
@ grand book fair, modelled afer the f- 
mous oves of Leipaig. 


A WHALE grounded and was captured on 
the York river, Va, a few days since. 
measuring thirty-nine feet in length and 
Hine feet across the Gukes. 


Vinointa liquor desler have raised a 
fund to resist the tatroduction of the gong 
punches provided for under the new Moffatt 
Whiskey law, just enacted in that State, 


Pur Superintendent of Public lnstruction 
of lowa has decided that male teachers in 
the public schools must not be under 19 
years of age aud female teachers 17 years. 


ATLANTIC City is to have both gas and 
water works by the opening of the season, 
work having been already begun by the 
cutmpany in charge of the new undertaking. 

Tus oil felds recently discovered near 
Ventura, Lower California, are to be con 
nected with San Francisco and the east 
oun from the new Southera Macitle Kai 
road, 





In order to secure the capital of Wet 
Virginia at Charlestown, eit. 
zene of this latter place propose giving 
building, now used as a State House, to the 
Mate. 


Tux City Council of Mobile, with a view 
to the encouragment of the manufacturing 
interests, have resolved not to tax any oot- 
ton factories for ten years that may be erect- 
od tn that city. , 


Tuk Khedive of Kgypt ts about to viet 
France. He will leave Cairo on the 16th of 
May, aud afiera short stay in Constantl 
hople, will proceed to Vichy —for the benefit 
ofhie beak le said. , 

Tue Swine Government has decided to 
participate in the Paris Exposition, and a 
sum of $75,000 has been voted by the Coc 
wil National to defray the necessary ex- 
penaea, 

AMERICAN made boots are making in- 
roads upon Kurope, and the Swise shoe 
makers have sounded an alarm. A fi 
papers say that American boots are gold in 
Switzerland at $2.00 per pair. 


Goiw Hint, Nevada, is sinking, the ground 
underneath having been mined too much, 
‘The gas pipes on Wain street have severed 
their connection, and other Inconvenienors 
have followed the depression. 


Tux General Kallroad Time Convention 
metin Cleveland O , recently, There were 
seventy three delegates from the different 
railroads throughout the country. it wae 
determined to make no material changes for 
the summer season, 


THE exports of fresh beef continue to in- 
crrase, The quantity shipped to Great 
Iritain from New York and Philadelptia 
in Mareh amounts to 6,706,755 pounda, 
valued at $5000,0%, making « total in nine 
mouths of ZOOM MIO pouigls, valued at 
$2,077 S81. 

Vor. Lewis Swirt, of Rochester, dis 
covered at nine hours thirty minutes April 
Hith, near Cassiopeia’ face, a new comet, 
faint and moving slowly loward the North 
Star, Lis appearance had already been no 
teed in Europe, and word telegraphed to 
this country. 


THe boast is made by the friends of the 
lhoston Peony Savings Tank that that boetl 
tution has never bot «a dollar since it wae 
ineorporated , is net a dollar behindhand in 
its toterest paymenta, has never foreclosed 





SO if ete are ised every season | 


4 twetgage of taken prrmernsions ofa piece ofl 
real estate, avd has a handsome surplus, 


| CHAHLE® FArHANKA, of London, Eng- 
land, a member of the seale firm of St 

Jolbosbury, Vi, has given $15,000 to fateh 
ja new hall forthe women students at Deary 
| College, Springfield, Mo., and the building 
jis te be called Walter Fairbanks’ Hall, in 
jmemery of the sen of the donor whe re 
| cently died 
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A reune® tragedy was enacted in the 


feet Jewett & Co. white lead unmnule | 
tear in New York evty, April Oth A } 
bared gretparte Was eK ples 1, as ts alleged, } 
of the firm, Crrwiile Dh Jewett. t 
stantly k his taratile ‘ severely 
‘ litag wineet bee jee Mr | 
lhean, and the tra y was pleted bey 
y zg J tabewtinng bitieelf several times | 
“ a revolver 
1 Wisa ” fied at Baltimore 
1 ‘ i years, Was one of Che 
k ‘ s ated | pron es of 
wp " us pt 
! i elmany in ver is 
‘ at his ealenhane w ke lia 
' al 
‘ \ well ra alt i> 
I + Momeouw 
1’ . ‘ | ae u 
i ‘ a iM “ ‘ scenl @ 
! I) . ‘ ‘ “ua 
ality ‘ ef 
i til ! ” last 
t a tay tle 
‘ ‘ ny i 
-_ -— — 
ert ’ , DATONG® ustoe 
J ‘. «a o !'ue 
‘ st ic le 
- => - 
' rita ‘ ' eral gaa, trod 
wel prey Cookel, earer 
. ‘ wastel These ewlbe 
te rer 'w . Spiral Dealt 
‘ » Regulator fotrorp & Co., TS 
He soi stroet Miiledelplie, he 
















——— ee ee 


4° 

















TEE GRINEO TREE AnD Wooe.t 
— - ; 
gir (he waporal benefit of Hyporkontracs 
summers evening, ong ee” 
come « bird that vane did Enow, 
And the ghinke tree seid” Woe le me 
Tis the woagly bird sald the hin ke irve 
“Ah me! me! and woe le mer 
"Tie the waggty bird © east the ghinke Uwe 


Ussder the hate of Ure trew It eat 
And built He peat tn the ghinke's hat 
Awd the cog sere batt eed tr be 
658 of the for of the ghinks tree 
Ah me! ah me! They soetne! to te 
The cage of the foe of the ghinke tree 


“10's meet aheont, (t+ mort aheonrt 
aly ire 
mie me! 
we 
ome! 


O @hy was | born & ghinke tree 







+ eevenge te ewert | the ahinke orted 
Teo Stare! per tele ewe bee Urie 
Bet farted. for be bed pot beww 
~~ \ miure a tee 

bat ay ore | pnw hed tut beer taught, 
When young to posture as be ought 


Reo mow he little @ogg iets ron 
Al teeet, & pear age they wert) 
the brane) H breneh Unere te 
be terereed: of the tl) weed gtrinke tree 
Ah me! eh me! if branch Geer te 
They roast on the brenoh of the ehitke tree 
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There's no euch thing as the ghinke tree 
There 6 he euch thing, aod © + will te 
t* alee true not eteunt 
ein oe « wogaly bird 
Ah me! at mt abeurl 
Het Were’ euch Uhing a the wogaly bird 














THE CAPTAIN'S LAST LOVE. 
By WiLAIB OO Loame 


CHAVTEK VI 


The night had come, and the captain had 
not left the island. Aimata’s reselution ty 
send him away in the darkness was a for 
gotten resolution already, She had let him 

reuade ber that be was in no danger, so 
— as be remained in the but on the elif, 
and she had promised, al parting, to return 
to him, while the Priest wae still sleeping, 
at the dawn of day. 

He was alowe in the but, The thought 
of the innocent creature whan be loved 
was sorrowfully as well ae tenderly present 
to hie mind, be almost regretted his rash 
visit to the jeland. “1 will take ber with 
me to Kngland,” be sald to himself “What 
de leare fia the of the world * 
Aimata shall be my wife 

The intense beat oppreased him. Ile 
stepped out on the chill towards midnight, 
in search of a breath of air, The first shock 
of earthquake (felt in the ship while she 
was inside the reef) shook the ground he 
staxxdon. De instantly thought of the vol 
Cane on the main island lad he been 
Mistaken in supposing the crater to be es 
tinet ? Was the shock of the earthquake 
that be had just felt a warning from the 
voleano communicated through @ subtne 
rine connection between the two islands” 
He waited and watched through the hours 
of darkness with a vague sense of apprehen 
sion, which wae net to be reasoned away 
With the fret rayeof daybreak he descended 
lute the forest, and saw the lovely being 
whose safety was already precious to him 
as his own, hurrying to meet him through 
the ieee 

She waved her hand distractedly, as she 

mache! him. iol she ered, “go 
away in your cance before the island is de 
stroyed!" 

He did his best to quiet her alarm. Was 
it the sheck of earthquake that had fright 
ened her? it was net only the shock of 
earthquake, it was something more ominous 
etill which had followed the shock There 
wasn lake near the Lemple, the waters of 
which were supposed to be heated by sul 
terranean tires, The lake had risen with 
the earthquake, had bubbled furiously, and 
had then meliadaway in the wight. Mer 
father, viewing the portent with horror, had 
gone to the cape, to wate h the voleane on 
the main island, and to implore, by prayers 
and sactifiows, the protection of the gus 
Hearing Us, the captain entreated Almata 
to let him see the emptied lake, in the ab 
sence of the Priest She hesitated; but 
his influence was all powerful. Tle pre 
vailed on her to turn back with him through 
the forest 

Reaching the farthest: limit of the trees, 
they came out upon open, rocky ground 
that sloped gently downward towards the 
contre of the island. Having crossed this 
space, they arrived at anatural amphitheatre 
of rook. On one side of it the Temple ap 
peared, partly excavated, partly formed by 
& natural cavern In one of the lateral 
branches of the cavern was the dwelling of 
the Priest and his daughter, The mouth 
of 1 hooked out on the rocky basin of the 
lake. Mooping over the edge of the basin, 
the captain discovered, far down in the 
empty depths, a light cloud of steam. Not 
adrop of water was visible anys here 

“Does fAaf mean nothing °" said Almata, 

vinting to the abyss. She shuddered, and 
id her face on the captain's bosom. © My 
father says,” she whispered, © that is your 
doing.” 

The captain started. © Does your father 
Know that | am on the island?" 

She looked up at him with a quick glance 
of reproach, © Do you think | would tell 
him, and put your life in perl?" she asked 
“My father felt the destroyer of this island 
in the earthquake . my father saw the com 
ing destruction in the disappearance of the 
lake.” Her eves rested on bim with loving 
languer, “Are you indeed the demon of 
the prophecy °" she said, winding ber hair 
round ber fager, “lam not afrand of you, 
if youme Lam agirl bewttched, [lowe 
the demon" She kissed him passionately 
“1 don't care if 1 die,” she whispered be 
tween the kieees, “ if Lonly die with vou.” 

The captain made neo attempt to reason 
with her He took the wiser way —he ap 
pealed to ber feelings 

“You silleome with me to my own 
country,” be said “My ship is waiting 
I will take vou beme with me, and make 
you my wife.” 

She sprang to her feet, and clapped ber 
hands for pov. Then she thought of ber 
father, and sat down again in tears 

The captain understomd ber. © Let us 
leave this dreary place,” he said. “We will 
talk about ft in the cool glades of the forwst, 
where you first said you loved me” 

She gave him ber hand “ Where | fins 
said I lowed you she repeated, smiling 
tenderly and thoughtfully as she looked al 
him. They left the lake together 


daprttaterns 





CHAPTER Vil 
The darkness had fallen again 
Was il) becalmed af sa 
Mr. Duncalf came on deek after bis supper 
The thin line of smoke, seen reing from 
the peak of the mountain that evening, was 
now succeeded by ominous ashes of fire 
from the same quarter, intermitient!y visi- 
dle. The faint, hot breeze from the land 
once more, “There's just an air of 
wind,” the mate remarked. “We will 
the captain while we have the 


The ship 


the beats was lowered into the 
command of Lbe second maic, 
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lhe well armed. Mr 
beat. 

| Vou will & a lookout with « lantern 
in Ue bows ‘hen you get a-nigh the 

island, you will Gre « gun and sing out for 
the captaln——" 

| “Quite needless,” interposed « volee from 
the eee. “The captain ie here'* 

Without taking (he slightest notice of the 
astonishment that be had caused, the captain 

led bis canoe to the side of the ship 
netcad of ascending to the deck of the 
“Fortuna,” he stepped lute the boat, “Lend 
me your pistols,” he said quietly to the seo 
ond officer, “ and oblige me by taking your 
men back to their duties on board.” He 
hooked up at Mr Duncelf, and gave some 
further directions. if there is any change 
in the weather, keep the ship standing off 
andon, ata safe distance from the land, 
and throw up a rocket from time to time to 
show your position. Expect me on board 
again by sunrise.” 

“What !" cried the mate. “lio you mean 
to say you are going back to the island—in 
that beat—-all by yourself?” 

“L am going back to the island,” an- 
ewered the captain, as quietly as ever, “in 
thie boat—all by myself.” He pushed off 
from the ship, and hoisted the sail as he 
spoke. 

“ You're deserting your duty!” shouted 
the mate, » ith one of big loudest oaths. 

“Attend to my directions,” the captain 
shouted back, ae he drifted away into the 
darkens 

Mr. Duncalf—vi lently agitated for the 
frst time tn bis life—took leave of bis supe 
rior officer, with a singular mixture of 
solemnity and politeness, in these words 

“The Lord have merey on your soul! 1 
Wisi you good evening.” 

CHAPTER VIII. 

Alone in the boat, the captain looked with 
a mingiving mind at the flashing of the vol 
canoe on the main island. 

If events had favored him, he would have 
removed Aimata to the shelter of the ship 
on the day when he saw the emptied basin 
of Uhe lake. That the smoke of the Priest's 
sacrifice had been discovered from the main 
island, and the chief had sent two canoes 
with instructions to make inquiries, One 
of the canoes bad returned; the other was 
kept in waiting off the cape, to place a 
means of communicating with the main is 
land at the dispomal of the Priest. The 
second shock of earthquake had naturally 
increased the alarm of the chief. Ihe lad 
sent tressages to the Priest, entreating bin 
to leave the island The Priest refused. 
Ile believed tn his gods and sacrifices —he 
beliewed be might avert the fatality that 
threatened bis sanctuary Vielding to the 
holy man, the chief sent reinforcements of 
canoes to take their turn at keeping watel 
off the headland, Assisted by torches, the 
islander were on the alert Cin superstitious 
terrors of the demon of the prophecy) by 
Hight as well as by day 

The captain would have risked certain 
death if he had ventared to approach the 
hiding place in which he had concealed bis 
canoe, He waited and watched, It was 
ouly after Aimata had left him as usual, to 
return to ber father at the close of the even- 
ing, that the chances declared themselves in 
the captain's favor, The fire-tlashes from 
the mountain, visible when the night came, 
had struck terror inte the hearts of the men 
in the canoes, They thought of their 
wives, their children, and their possessions 
on the main island, and they one and all 
deserted their Priest. The captain seized 
the opportunity of communicating with the 
ship, and oof exchanging @ frail cance, 
ehich be was ill able to manage, for a 
awit sailing boat, capable of keeping the 
sean the event of stormy weather. 

As he now neared the land, certain small 
sparks of red, moving in the distance, in 
formed bim that the canoes had been ot 
dered back to their duty. Steering by the 
distant toreblight, he reached his own side 
of the island without accident, and, pee 
by the boat's lantern, anchored under the 
elif He climbed the rocks, advanced to 
the door of the hut—and was met, to his 
delight and astonishment, by Aimata on the 
Unreshe ld 

“| dreamed that the anger of the deities 
had parted us forever,” she said; “and | 
came here to see if my dream was true 
Oh, bow T have been crying, all alone in 
the hut! Now | have seen you | am satis 
fied Kise me, and let me go back. No 
you must net go with me. My father has 
hie doubts, my father may be out, looking 
forme It is you that are in danger, not 1 
I know the forest aswell by dark as by 
daylight. You shall see me again at day 
break.” 

The captain detained ber 

“Now you are bere,” he said, “why should 
I wail te place you in safety until daybreak? 
I have been to the ship; [have brought 
back one of the boata, The darkness will 
befriend us let us embark while we 
can.” 

She shrank back as he took ber hand. 
“My father’ she said, faintly 

“Your father is in no danger 
noes are waiting al the cape 
lights as 1 passed 

With that reply he drew her out of the 
hut, and turned bis faoe towards the sea. 
Not a breath of the breeze was now to be 
felt. The dead calm had returned—and the 
teat Was too large to be easily managed by 
one man alone at the oars 

“The breere may come again,” he said 


The ca- 
I saw the 


te her “Wait here, my angel, for the 
chan.” 
As be spoke the deep silence of the 


forest below them was broken by a sound 
A harsh, wailing wotoe was heard, calling 
“Aimata’ Aimata "" 

“My father '° she whispered; “he has 
mixsed me. If be comes here, you are 
oa ™ 

She kissed bim with passionate fervor ; 
she held him to ber for a moment with all 
ber strength. “Kapect me at daybreak,” 
she said, and disappeared down the land 
ward slope of the cliff He listened, anx- 
ious for ber safety The voices of the 
father and daughter just reached him from 
among the trees. The Priest spoke in no 
angry tones > she had quae found an 
acceptable excuse for her absence. Little 
by little the failing soand of their voices 
told him that they were on their way back 
together tothe Temple. The silence fell 
main. Nota ripple broke on the beach, 
net a leaf rustled in the forest. Nothing 
moved but the reflected flashes of the wol- 





cane on the black sky over the main island. 
It was an airless and an awful calm. 

He went inte the bat, and laid down on | 
hos bet of leaves, not to sleep, but to rest 
All bis energies might be required to meet | 
the coming events of the oe After | 
the voyage to aud from the ship, and 
the long watching that bad preceded | 
it, strong as be waa, he stax? in need of re- 
poe 

For some litth time be kept awake, | 
| thinking. Insensibly the oppression of the 
j intense beat, aided in its influence by his 
own fatigue, treacherously closed his eyes. 
ln spite of himeelf, the weary man fell in a 
a deep sleep. 

He was awakened by a roar like the ex- 





| 





eruption Smoky Game-light 





the , and flashed through the 0 door. 
way of the hut. He sprang from couch 
—and found bimeelf up to bis kaeee in 
water. 


Had the sea overflowed the land? He 
waded out of the hut and the water rose to 
hie middie. He looked roand him by the 
lurid fame-tligtt of the eruption. The one 
visible object within hie range of view was 
the roof of the hut. In every other direction 
the waters of the horrid sea, stained blood- 
red by the Gaming sky, spread swirling and 
rippling strangely ia the dead calm. Ina 
Moment more be became conscious Uhet the 
earth on which he stood was sinking ander 
his feet. The water rose to bis neek; the 
last vestige of the roof of the hut d 
He looked round again, and the burst 
onhim. The island was sinking—slowly, 
slowly sinking into voleanic ha, below 
the utmost depth of the seal The highest 
object was the but, and that had dropped, 
inch by inch, under water, before his own 
eyes. Thrown up to the surface by occult 
voleanic influences, the island had sunk 
back under the same influences to the ob- 
security from which it had emerged! 

A black, shadowy object, turning in a 
wide circle, came slowly near him as the 
all-destroying coean washed ite bitter waters 
into his mouth. The busyant boat, rising 
on the sea as the earth deserted it, had drag- 
ged ite anchor, and was floating round in 
the vortex made by the slowly-sinking 
island. With « last desperate hope that 
Aimata might have been saved as he had 
been saved, he ewam to the boat, seized the 
beavy oars with the strength of a giant, and 
made for the place (so far as he could guess 
at itnow) where the lake and the Temple 
had once been, 

He looked round and round him-—he 
strained his eyes in the vain attempt to pet- 
etrate below the surface of the seething, 
dimpling sea. Had the panic-stricken 
watchers in the canoes deserted their post 
without an effort to save the father and 
daughter? Or bad they both been suffo- 
cated, before they could make an aiten,pt to 
escape from their cavern? He called to 
her in bis misery, as if sie could hear him 
out of the fathomless depths, “Aimata! 
Aimata!” The roar of the distant eruption 
answered him. The mounting fires it the 
solitary sea far and near over the sinking 
island. The boat turned slowly and more 
slowly im the lessening vortex, Never again 
would those gentle eyes look at him with 
unutterable love! Never again would those 
fresh lips touch bis lips with their fervent 
kiss! Alone, amid the mighty forces of 
Nature in conflict, the miserable mortal 
lifted his hands in frantic supplication—and 
the burning sky glared down ou him in its 
— grandeur, and struck him to his 

wees in the boat His reason sank with 
his sinking limba, Inthe mereiful frenzy 
that sucemeded the shock, he saw her afar 
oll, alive again in ber white robe, an angel 
wised on the waters, beckoning him to fol- 
- her tothe brighter and the better world, 
He loosened the sail, he seized the oars, and 
the faster he pursued it, the faster the mock 
ing vision fed from him over the empty and 
cudless sea. 





CHAPTER LX. 

The boat was discovered the next morn- 
ing from the ship. All that the devotion of 
the officers of the “Fortuna” could de for 
their my ee ler was done on the 
homewarnl voyage. Kestored to his own 
country, and to skilled medical help, the 
captain's mind, by slow degrees, recovered 
its balance. He has taken his place in 
society again—he lives and moves and man- 
ages his affairs like the rest of us. But bis 
heart is dead to all new emotions; nothing 
lives in it but the sacred remembrance of 
his last love. He neither courts nor avoids 
the seciety of women. Their sympathy 
finds him grateful, but their attractions 
seem to be loston him; they pass from bis 
mind as they pass from his eyes—they stir 
nothing in lim but the memory of Aimata. 

“Now you know, ladies, why the captain 
will never marry, and why (sailor as he te) 
he hates the sight of the sea.” 

—_- - 


A NEW LOVE TEST. 





Pretty Margaret Nesbitt had two unex- 
ceptionable lovers, and sadly puzzled was 
she to choose between them—at least, so 
she pretended, as she gravely debated their 
reapective merits, with her cousin and confi- 
dant, Pharbe Field. Certainly, if she had 


a preference, she kept ber secret: well 
guarded. A tall, handsome girl was Nar- 
garet—well formed and graceful. Full of 


mischief and spirit, she delighted in a frolic 
ora jest, and some there were, who judg- 
ing her merely by some of the mad freaks 
in which she had been engaged, beld her t. 
be but a thoughtless, giddy girl, Vet the 
friends who knew her best discovered be- 
neath her merry humor a fund of plain, 
good sense, and true feeling, which won 
her both reapect and love. 

One evening, afler returning from a party, 
where she had met both aspirants for favor, 
Margaret sat thoughtfully by the fire in her 
dressing room, her little, white-slipperd feet 
resting on the fender, and for the hundredth 
time debated the merits of her two lovers 
with Cousin Pharbe. 

“You see, Phorbe,” she continued gravely 
knitting her brow with an air of great per- 
plexity, “each has his advantages. Hamil- 
ton Myers has so much talent—is handsome 
—of such a good family—and withal flatters 
me so charmingly, that | find him—very 
agreeable ; on the other hand, though Wil- 
ham North talks so much less, and lets me 
fairly pine and pout fora compliment, there 
is something © open, genial, and manly 
about him, that [F think | like hum almost, 
or quite as well as Mr. Myers.” 

“Then your not in love with either?" 
asked Phebe, a littl annoyed by ber 
fliend’s unromautic indecision 

“Not a bit, cousin—and what is more, | 
intend to keep myself heart-whole, at least 
ull | ascertain sincerely I wish | knew 
some Way to test the question.” 

“1 heard of a case a few days ago, where 
the strength of a husband's affection was 
severely tried,” said Phabe. ~My friend, 
Mrs. Comyna, had the small-pox during ber 
husband's absence from bome. Koowing 
herelf to be frightfully distigured—not a 
vestige lef: of ber former beauty, she looked 
forward with dread to his return, fearing 
his feelings towards her might undergo a 
change. But | bear that, on the contrary, 
he seems mare allached to ber than ever, 
aid seeks by a thousand lithe cares and at- 
tentions to show ber that her misfortune has 
but made her more dear to him.” 

Tears rose in Margaret's clear hazel eyes 
at ber friend's recital. 

“That is true love,” she cried, with en. 
thusiasm—it is a0 that | want to be loved. 
1 care little for the affection «hich springs 
from mere admiration of beauty. Oh, 
Phebe, if L could be meet with auch love 
—asuch a lover!” 

She rose as she spoke, and her friends 


a strange « 
a pain in 
it was evident she had 
vere cold at the party the 





image it presented to her. This dispropor- 
tionate swelling of one cheek had entirely 
destroyed the fair oval of ber face; her eyes 
were dull and languid, and the color had 
fled from ber cheeks to find a ing-place 
in her nose. While she was still gazing at 
herself in consternation, Pharbe entered the 
room. 

Margaret drew her attention to her own 
rueful face in the mirror, exclaiming, “Did 
you ever see such a fright ?” 

Vheasbe burst out laughing, and answered 
ewphatically, “Newer! Oh, Maggy, if 
your lovers could but see you now, what a 
fine chance to test the strength of their 
affection! 


She spoke in the merest jest; but the 


idea seemed to take bold of Mar ‘smind. 
A wild project had entered ber , which 
she was determined to carry out. Cousin 


habe was easily persuaded to erter inte 
become chief aider and 


which was a very severe one, confined her 
to her room ; during this time Vharbe occa- 
sionally saw, and replied in person to the 
inquiries of the two anxious lovers, who, on 
hearing of Miss Nesbitt's illness, daily called 
to ascertain the state of her health. | am 
sorry to say that Phoebe, with wanton cru- 
elty, and litthe regard for truth, constantly 
represented that illness to be of the most 
serious nature, and the daily visit of two 
physicians gave coufirmation to her state- 
ment. 

In course of time, however, Miss Nesbitt 
was provo.noed convalescent. Both lovers 
heard the good tiding with apparent delight, 
and on the following day, Mr. Myers en- 
trusted to horbe's care the follow ing note— 
to be conveyed to Ler cousin—be wait ng 
for an auewer > — 


CHARMING Mine Neanitt —| havesuffered 
unepeakable anxiety on youraccount. When 
may Lhope to see you’ | am impatient to 
whisper to you a sceret which has long hov 
eretonimy lips Dearest Margaret, can you 
not divine it" Grant me an interview at 
once, | beseech you 
Ever most faithfully your, 
HAMILTON MYEna 


Margaret returned for answer the follow- 
ing burried lines : 
‘Twill see you this evening at half past 


elght o'clock — but prepare yourself to fad me 
much changed by my Iiness” 





It was already late when these words were 
written, and bet an hour was allowed to 
our heroine to prepare her toilet to receive 
her lover. It was commenced at once ; and 
it must be confessed was rather a singular 
one. In the first place, she withdrew all 
her rich hair from her face, and hid it 
beveath a close-fitting cap, such as some- 
times distigures ladies when some misfor- 
tune or illness compels them to have the 
hair shaved from the head. Next a loose 
wrapper of unbecoming style, and of a make 
which concealed the figure, was donned. So 
far had th: toilet proceeded, when Phacbe 
entered the room ; staring at the odd figure 
before her, she laughed long and merrily. 

“You fright! you Medusa!” she cried : 
“you are enough to scare away the crows, 
let alone your lover! Never fear but your 
tick will succeed.” 

“Ll have not yet done,” cried Margaret, 
laughing as heartily as her friend. “T’ray 
et me araw beet root from the kitchen—I 
yave my safiron leaves here.” 

The beet was soon produced; and Mar- 

proceeded, amid peals of laughter from 
both herself and cousin, to dye the tip of 
her nose a dark red with the beet juice, and 
to stain her pearly teeth yellow by chewing 
a few leaves of saffron. She next produced 
asmall green patch, which she placed over 
one eye, as though she bad had the misfor- 
tune to lose it through ber illness, and her 
toilet was complete. When we add, how- 
ever, that she was still pale from ber late 
indisposition, and her face yet slightly dis- 
figured by the swelling which had not 
entirely subsided, the reader will have no 
difficulty in realising that she did look, as 
Pharbe said, like a perfect fright. 

Before this unique toilet was entirely 
made, a ring at the door announced the 
arrival of the impatient lover. Margaret 
delayed to have one mure hearty laugh with 
her cousin, and then proceeded demurely 
downstairs, As she opened the parlor door, 
Mr. Myers sprang forward to meet ber. He 
gained the middle of the room, and then 
stood as if spell-bound. “Margaret advanced 
With grave self-possession, and extended her 
hand. The courtly Mr. Myers bad not even 
presence of mind enough to take it. 

“You find me greatly changed,” said 
Margaret, in a tone of concern (she was 
something of an actress, and fully equal to 
the part she had undertaken): “1 see you 
are shocked—-I thought | had prepared you 
for the alteration in my appearance. Did 
you not receive my note this afternoon ?” 

“No—yes—I don't know,” began Mr. 
Myers, so much confused that he did not 
know what he was saying. He was engaged 
in now glancing furtively at the fright be- 
fore him, and then looking hastily away. 
At last partial self-possession returned to 
him. He seized his hat, stammering some- 
thing about his time being short, and took 
leave. 

“1 trust you will not go till you have told 
me the secret you were so auxions to com- 
municate,” said Margaret, mischievously, 
managing to cut off his retreat to the door. 
“It is not late—pray return and make me 
the confidence you desired.” 

Toor Mr. Myers looked really alarmed. 

“Not to-night—not to-night,” he ex- 
claimed, hurriedly, trying to effect an exit, 
and finding bis attempts were frustrated by 
Margaret's mamruvres. “it was a mere 
trifle—.juite a mistake—any other time will 
do.” 


Am! at last gaining the door by a swift 
and dexterous movement, he fairly fled be- 
fore the advancing Medusa, who still perti- 
naciously urged the revelation of the 
promised secret. As the hall door closed 
on him, Margaret's merry peals of laughter 
brought her cousin to ber side; and the 
whole scene was faithfully rehearsed for 
Pheebe’s amusement. While the merri- 
ment of the giddy girls was at its hei 
ane Margaret was just showing how Mr. 
Myers tried to dodge ber at the door, an- 
other ring announced another visitor. 

“There! that is surely William North— 
your other admirer,” cried Pharbe. 

Margaret's laughter suddenly died away ; 
she grew very pale, and tarned to fly pre- 
cipitately to her own room. Thither she 
went, only pausing on the stains long 
enough to decide by the sound of bis foot- 
steps that it was indeed Mr. North. Phoebe 
followed ber. In vain M ret endeavored 
to affect the conti: uance of her late merry 
humor. Her uncontrollable tation re- 
vealed even to the unsuspecting Pharbe that 
the question she was now about to test was 
to ber a far different one from the last. 
Perceiving this, she sought to divert ber 
frieud from her intention. But Margaret 
was determined to carry ber whim out— 
saying, “If it were fair for one, it is fair for 
the other—the lowe is worthless that will 
not bear my test.” 

She desired Phavbe however, to go down 
and see Mr. North, inform bim of ber in- 
tention of receiving his visit, and prepare 





him for a change in her appearance. Phobe 











though wnconfesaed to all, even to herself, 
the secret of ber heart now revealed itself 
to her, by the tumult whieh agitated ber 
bosom when she thought of how much she 
had staked on that venture. 

On reaching the parlor door, she paused 
with her hand on the lock—she wished for 
one moment more to calm the beatings of 
her heart, but while she yet lingered, the 
lock turned beneath ber hand, and William 
North stood before her face to face. Invol- 
untarily, Margaret sought to conceal ber dis- 
figured countenance in her hands; but she 
was too late; Mr. North hadseen all. With 
a tenderness, such as be had never yet man- 
ifested towards her, he drew her arm within 
his and led her to a sofa-—telling her of the 
anxiety be had felt during ber illness, and 
of his thankfulness and joy in her recovery. 
Other words he said of sill tenderer im- 
port, but Margaret scarce understood— 
scarce dared listen to them ; she was saying 
to herself over and over again: “He has not 
yet seen me—he will change when he sees 
me!” So entirely had her feelings entered 
into the situation she had assumed. that she 
actually forgot that she was playing a part. 

The blessed words she dared not accept 
as hers were still falling on her ear, and at 
last she exclaimed in : “Stay— 
you have not yet looked at me! I am 
greatly changed. Pray—pray know the 
worst!” 

It is true that hitherto, trom a motive of 
delicacy, William had refrained from look- 
ing at Margaret's altered face; but he now 
turned his eyes full upon her, saying in bis 
cordial, manly way: “Margaret, there is no 

to me, where you are concerned. 
Changed—altered as you may, you will ever 
be to me best-—dearest. Do not weep, my 
love—your face, though it was pleasant to 
look upon, did vot gain my affections; they 
were won by something better—your noble, 
generous nature, which is still left you, and 
of which no misfortune can deprive you. 
Dear Margaret, tell me that I have not 
loved in vain.” 

But Margaret was unable to speak, so vi- 
olently was she weeping—happy, blissful 
tears they were; but they compelled her to 
fly from the apartment to regain her com- 
posure. On reaching ber own room, how- 
ever, she lost not a moment in flinging from 
her the disguises which disfigured ber. The 
red disappeared from her nose, the yellow 
from ber teeth, and the patch from ber eye 
ina marvellously short space of time. Her 
rich, beautiful hair was released from the 
ugly cap, and folded simply round her ele- 
gautly formed bead. A white robe replaced 
the shapeless wrapper; excitement had 
brought a bright color to her cheeks; but 
the wears were yet sparkling in her clear 
brown eyes, as she reappeared before her 
lover. 

William North was pacing up and down 
the room when she entered ; she approached 
him unperceived, and laying her hand on 
his arm, looked up in his face. He turned 
and gazed at ber in astonishment. Never 
had she looked so perfectly lovely. Tears 
and smiles—tenderness and merriment were 
struggling for mastery in her bright face. 

“Forgive me, William,” she said, in alow 
sweet voice, full of tenderness—“forgive me 
& jest—too serious, perhapse—but one i can 
never regret, since it has revealed to me 
how manly and generous is the love of a 
truly noble beart. How glad | am not to 
be obliged to accept the sacritice you showed 
—- capable of making, since, at best 

ain not worthy of such love as yours.” 

As Mr. North's circumstances were such 
as to justify his immediate marriage, and as 
there was no reason for his engagement 
with our heroine being kept a secret, it was 
soon generally known; and as is usual, 
made a we of much conversation for a day 
or two, amilton Myers, among others, 


was discussing the su the morning 


after the engagement “came out.” He was 
standing with a group of ong men at the 
corner of the street, and had just said: 


“Well, | wish North joy of his bargain; for 
I can attest, from ocular demoustration, 
that the late pretty Miss Nesbitt is at pres- 
ent a perfect fright—a mere wreck. | trem- 
ble when | think of the escape | have my- 
self had ; for I was nearly caught, | assure. 
Never saw anybody so much changed by an 
illness in my life! Why she has lost all 
her teeth, and ber hair, and one eye; ber 
nose was as red as an old toper'’s, and her 
skin the color of a dandelion—sbhe looked 
like a caricature of one of the witches in 


Macbeth. ‘Pon honor, | feel like a man 
who has just being caught and 
eaten by an « 


gress. 

So far had Myers volubly proceeded in 
his description, when one of his companions 
touched him—he turned, and saw close be- 
side him Miss Nesbitt leaning on her lov- 
er's arm, and looking more beautiful than 
he had ever seeu her. Mr. North had de- 
layed her a moment to speak to an old 
friend of his, whom he recognised in the 
group; and while he was doing so, Marga- 
ret had time to say to Myers, with a ma- 
hieious smile, her bright eyes dancing with 
merriment: “1 fear it is too late for you to 
confide your secret to me, Mr. Myers; but 
perhaps with | resemblance to witches | 
am also endowed with enough of their at- 
tributes to divine what it might have been 
had not fortune rescued you from the hands 
of the ‘ogress.’ And henceforth you 
will know how to beware of witches and 


ogresses 

Leaving the discomfited and puzzled Mr. 
Myers (whose brains on this subject have 
never cleared) to reply as he best can to the 
indignant queries of his companions as to 
the meaning of the representations be had 
been making them, and to solace himself as 
well as he is able, for having lost the hope 
of obtaining the sweetest and prettiest girl 
in the city for a wife—we take our leave of 
him, as well as of our happy heroine, and 
the lover who so nobly stood the love-test. 


4 LION AND A LEOPARD FIGHT. 


The Zoological Gardens at Pesth have 
just been the scene of a combat worthy of 
Nero or us. The tenanted by 
a lion and lioness to be next to 
that in which dwehk a female lec . for 
whom the captive female queen of the des- 
ert entertained a special hatred. Probably 
she was jealous of the bright eyes and beau- 
| tiful skin of ber neighbor, and may possibly 
| have suspected her and master 0. cast- 
ing a tender regard or two across the bar- 
rier which separated the two dens. The 

suspicion, brooded over in silence, became 
a devouring passion, and it ripened into 
certainty at the precise moment when ven- 
geance happened to become possible. The 
keeper of the gardens had inadvertently 
one day left hanging within the lion's cage 
| the chain which served to draw up the par- 
| tition, and the lion was not long in seizing 
' it and beginning to pul!. Whether he was 
| animated by a spirit of fickleness, or by cu- 
| nosity alone, must remain forever a secret. 
| But result was that the partition flew 





| up, and the road remained open from one 
| Cage to the other. Thi it instantly 

rushed the lioness, breathing hatred and 
| malice, but the lion had no sooner 
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looking on—probably with mingled 
at the scene, will now, no doubt, be 
to the aflectionate confidence of 
Nothing remained at the end of the 
ter of the pretty spotied skin which 
captivated him but a few torn and 
shreds, and the romance of the 
mance there was, came to a tragic 


FHLE 


4 


Z 


was graced by a beautiful three-masted ship 
composed of ers. On the mainmast was 
asmall United States flag, 
Sherman said his little daughter had placed 
said 


in his dry Yankee way, to the of 
the Navy, who sat opposite to him: “Weill, 
Mr. Thompson, will you tell us 
— is the correct position for the 

to occupy on a ship?” E 
awaited the reply with Leserest, feb & 
well known that the new Secretary is no 
sailor, and they thought be was cornered. 
But he took advantage of the Cabinet cus 
tom, and —— in a dignified manner: 
“Ahem! I will refer you, sir, to the Attor- 
mey general.” The answer was greeted 
with peals of laughter.— Washington Star. 


FARM AND GARDEN. 


CLEANSE THE MANGER.—The ma of 
horses, cows, and oxen, when cuppiiel @ith 
cul fodder and meal, frequently become offen- 
sively sour tn’ uence of the decom posi- 
Uon of the wel meal that adheres to the cor- 
ners of the feed boxes. This is apt to be the 
case especially when animale do not lek the 
corners entirely clean. Ifa smatl portion of 
feext is allowed lo remain in the 
& vortion of a warm day it will sour, 
and the offeosive effluvia will taint theen- 
tire manger, so that an animal will often 
refuse to eat his accustomed allowance, an- 
leas compelled by keen hunger. The true way 
to manaye mangers is to scrape the corners 
clean at | ast twice per day, removing every 
particle of rejected food. Then if the man- 
ger does ot smel| sweet as a butter bow! let the 
corners be washed oul with hot water, wi 
clean, amd a bandfal of caustic, slacked lime 
be sprinkled ju the manger. If mangers are 
kept clean they will sekiom become offen- 
sively sour. If ananimal leaves a of 
his feed, a bow mess should never be given 
on the rejected feed. 


Tue VALUE oF MULES —Those 
Whose possessious are large and who 
largely upon hired labor have long since 
found Ual no team answers so wellas good, 
strong, mules. They are not only worth more 
intrinsically as work stock, but they possess 
other qualities tending to inerease their 
value. In coumerating a few of the qualt 
that reocomimend Wis animal and make ht 
a general favorite wherever tried, we wou 
enumerat« first the early maturity and the 
oune 7 which he — the duties he ts ex- 
pected to periorimn. © eats largely of ha 
and feider and will do well on leas grain thas 
will tis kinaman. Another recom 
Is ie y cash, convertible on 
mand. Whether he be la 4 
a cash value, he isa staple commodity and 
can always be dis jot. We have © 
horses" butno plug mules. If he ie small 
he is dignified by ng called a “cotton mule,” 
if large, he is wanted on the sugar tation 
or about the factories of our great cities or 
manufacturing centres; and wherever bone, 
», and muscle, and endurance are 
wanted, he has value. 


A Writer in the Farmer says 
that, in a recent conversation with an ex 
rienced chicken grower, “he informed us 
he had been ver 
that precarious 
by the appileation of alr-slak 
soun as @ Inanifestation of ga; be 
confines bis chickens in a box, one al a time 
sufficiently large to contain we bird, and 
pnene qincwy plate at —= ¢ Hy ey) 
over the pon ie places 
the paiver zed lime, and tabe the screen =f. 
clent » cause the lime to fall through. 
lime dust the fow! inhales, 4 
and ina short time the cause of the gapes 
thrown out in the form of aslimy mass or 
masses Of worms, which had accumulated in 
the windpipe and smaller aig vessels. This 
remedy lie couniders superior to any he has 
ever tried, and he seldom fails to effect a per- 
fect cure. He has abjured all those mechani- 
cal means by which it is attempted to dis- 
lodge the Entozoans with instruments made 
of whalebone, bog'’s bristies, or fine wire, 
leging Unat people are quite as certain to 
the gape-wormes further down the throat of 
the fowls as to draw them 


SQuAsH BUGS.-A correspondent of the 
Counry Genileman says: Two years ago | 
had a fine lot of Hubbard squash vines in my 
ganien, and was antici ng an abundant 
gets. when suddenly | observed here and 

pere pp in which the leaves began to 
turn yellow aud hen brown, and then on ex- 
amination ] found them covered with this 
most annoying pest. I immediatel 
trying plaster, 8 ashes, then gas ime. 
tw no purpose. They were loo numerous 
the vines woo luxuriant to attem rde- 
struction by hand. I was about giving . | 
the battle, when it occurred to me that 
would try what virtue there was in kerosene. 
1 look @ pan of ashes (holding perhaps six qts) 
aml seizing the lamp-filier, I poured on 
enough of Urat fluid to moisten the ashes and 
fillthem with @ strong perfume, and to con- 
vert them into paste. f threw several hand- 
fuls into each spot where the enemy was at 
work. course I watched the result curious- 
ly and anxiously. Afleraday or two! 
served that there was no increase of 
rous blotches in the squash bed. I 
careful iuspection found that 
creants had retreated. After that I 
the treatment wherever I saw indicat’ 
new attack. Kut | had no occasion 
vere exercise on Unis account. The res 
hat from a piece of ground about 25 b 
I bad over one hundred nice squashes. 
summer I did the same thing with a sim 
bed of Marbiehead sq it and with 
betier success, because J Gegee earlier. 
I think the remedy may be relied on. 


Cross PLowine.—This preper- 
ing the soil for seed is not only very common 
but very Ppereugnly believed in p ba who 
bave tried it ts no doubt of its impor- 
tance in certain kinds of soi ul 
per conditions. But there are 
matters for the farmer to consider 
runs the cross plow. We do not 
cross plowing sward anderany 
ces. Tne best time, without an: 
break swant ground is in the 
ng of manure 
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SATURDAY EVENING 


THe ium twins Dlauy. | HERE AND THERE. /DR. RA ow AY’S 
Janvany.—Am born. Didnt want to - PRY GooDs 


Object immediately as loud as | can. 
Sarsaparillian Resalveat, |" vee war om | 
DEY @oope 


Younger brother born seven minutes later. } 


POST 


THE 


THE SPRING BIBD. 


Dear little bine bird, 
Herald of spring 
Swaiiow this cough drop— 


RY Goons 








Ami@ULEs saye that Ure troet toerilling 
tale be ever listene! to was that of a ratth 









Poor jittle thing it 
wine easy, Lnits ike a foot, but mag lmprove an be | Scie THE GREAT BLOOD PuRirimn |°'' °’” 
i A pels appraad ; THE mother whose baby took the fret pert: aonps 
Ho ting around fora Fenuvary.—Catch a cold. Give it to | tn meet in feel © Mitte nat bennnan the qdagre FOR THE OURE OF ALL ON RONTO Dis. PRY Goes PROPLE W ILL JUDE 
Bronchial troche younger brother. He's sicklier than | am. | ™ a | mane ATin BRYSIPELAS ‘KIDNEY oa 
, , | eae NE > 
Pace tte bra nand, Very nearty settles him nade S'ae Meaviva “Got Lourkeerers| MLADDAR AND LIVER COMPLAINTS | OXY O78 For usrroive, oo caiy se seam 
The up your ) a Manon.—Cateh a nice rash. Pass it on j ie soap deferral that maketh the heart) UUNGs AN Th A4ry r PURIFiEN tur — lo LLN ENS aed HOUCERFCRETON 
Little Ma PR my yh to the other cove. Pretty well winds up his j ses Pinon, ote a Ayr Raith Rit y PRY eo0Ds ina 
About @ y-Flower. Rta oy ie nrsene clock. a Fas mes oreo bar! thet one moan oars | PE Lete SESUR EE trate | PRY cones te WHITE coope ses aupectD 
a “Etloaaoee ated Artin. —They've christened us. I'm | Sept the arntholes of an oft waistoons Seid ry Dregatets. Price ¢1 per bettie PRY oops — 
By THE REV. EDWARD A. RAND. 7 : Augustus and hes Alexander Donthe > «tf mawsx tornet many & woman head” —_—_—-—- —_ PRY Goops te Lite hye ee Seed Lada’ 
a= Don't be discouraged yet. look aass of a Alexander! I'l) kick him | boast! a young nobleman of Franee © Yea.” CLOTH 
“Tut! tat! What's this? What's a ape Oe when he sleeps ropiiat a Talleyrand, *away irom you ' K N ny DRY GOODe te Reems DOLMANS, svrTs, 
0 May-flower, as | live! — p Rae uu) Peerry neacty all men are benevolent e je Eve y 
~ ft eeove have blown its blanket off. whe basuk east titers Mav.—{iet the t rash. Hooray! $00} wien it dont cost mach. Tom Jones never ’ sey mene Ce napten punseenies eccee 
Ie ng too boisterous. Why cure may do; he! only wore. ame oe Joba Smith suffer but be thinks RADY Ay’S RRADY RRLIRF PRY Goods 
iy, Ging. Witte bine bie Jume.—They dow't think they'll be able | “8! Bosers ought to help hits : Sleme esas (waere 


THE present style of weather oasis to mined 
the remark of a sable brother, Mat che bad 
‘m@ aliers noticed that if be liwed fre de 


*‘Atehee! At-choo!" 


you dear little thing, I'll give you = one 
lowe-pat, and then cover # 


THE UM EAPEST 
And the South Wind bent at Sy ot 


‘o rear bien. He's to have ood-liver ofl, 
FOR FAMILY 't 


Can't help laughing. 


ND my BBD NE PRY GOODS Sip Gloves 
in 7 ORLD Joarvia's Aletacdre'e “cm 


—_——_—— 
PRY coors Chartes’ Perrin Freres Be 1} 


little May-flower, whose blanket of soft JULY.—He's been squalling awful, | Month of Maret. he Hivet fro de year” one pea SorTTLe calt'y, Coswec 

worn teawen che had blown off, gave her ROMAN ROADS. Nurse says ite his nasty ‘cape ttnow | A verre eee re ane AR, WILL OURE MO DRT aoups “ane 
‘4 * - . er 

just a pat or two, bummed rund sort of ssedneediieens it's a pin, but I'm not going to say. wrattes” The editor venture! w eapress on | OB ey PRY GOODS in LADIB® ONDREWRAM 


DRY GOODS Le SILKS eed DAMARBRA 





d to tuck ber up again. DEN ATT 
coast bine South Wind, “don't om fon Avaust.—We've got a new nurse, whe | © Selaee bin us gaa a Gomr Ado vist 


The Romans bad three kinds of roads: 


“Oh: 
talks totall soldier, and leaves perambul RED ; 
Oe ne ee eee get up and shake | rn tary. which were under the control | ice basking im the oun. Alexander's wot 0 | ya 20, 77%h,chn' hemm emake.” cabl a param FARA mRPHOIRES om Pacmal. AT [PRT UoODE Ie mLack oo0Ds 
pe Ay mer little May-flower, as she ~ A x Nae ee ye men. blister on his vow. They dont know what] why don't you take a pineh of sna f DEY GOODS Ie FANCY DRESS GOODS, 
myeelf. ouen, tie 6 commerd ’ govert y Shane they're going to give him a pow. | Wink.” wae tne shrewd reply, “the snus uer is APriaRD PROP 8s DRY GOODE te LAURE CLOAKINGS eed 


the consuls, and were called consular; and 


kel be put inte the sermen,’ 
the by, or vicinal roads, which were only . TAKEN LLY Fann? 


A MAN innmwentiy spolled & serimen an! DING TO | pRY Goons 


began to lift a pair of green 


whe and stirs its wings. 
sleepy bird, who ya In FRINGRS, TRIMMINGS, Bie 





oar eome rw ew ete SOO TTTTA 


ee 


























kept warm quite a while. 
shook out their stiffened tassels and sang 
pleasantly all day toone another in the 


tn andes 69 prevent unistab, the eame of the 
1 for each portion was 





in consequence. 
build far more sensibly than 
Christian, = The nm corrk 


average 
around 


persons, and make them presentable and ar 
ceptable in society. There are many help» 
for those who desire to do (hia, and there are 


hene ameng them more acceptable than 


88 Warren Street. Hew York. 


If want to be Strong Healthy 


SWITCHES, ARATDS 





PRIZZRS, WAVES WIOK ote of 


M. JULION, 


“$0, 20! my dear. Don't you want me | short branches from the military orcommon | Serrevnenr.—i've given him the scarle prayer by exclaiming, while the toare roliet | GAURE. O ; 
to cover you up? it's really too early tO | rads. The pretorian roads were exclu-| tina. [le seems resigned. I've nailed his wh his cheobe “Lont, Thou kKnowest [have . “~ weer Sa Sam. — te GENTLEMEN '® Sysaenige 
wake now. It's ouly the middle of March. sively devoted to purposes of state, and | feeding-bottle. heen anh “awl inter the chiet among ten ry wt, poe a en mee DRY Goopes i Neal lars, CoM, 
of Jack Frost will come along all of a sudden, | aithough often running by the side of |  Qoronen.—tl've a new gue now . . ‘Deria, Sore Throat, Had Coughs, Moarseness | DRY Goops 
dearie ; and oh! oh !"—here motherly Miss the consular roads, were always kept dis- n net el “Oer't wee exclaimed an off Connect! Wiliegs Uolie, ta of the Howeis 
if Souths Wind gave a long sigh, as if she | tinct. *y poking Noah's wife into his ear when the ent cat. a he grasped the arown arm of «| @temech *, Laver, ideeys, of wth | PRY Goons Pi be 
i ‘ ' wel calle! the oom reap, ° ey 
an meant somethi dreadful. “Ob! oh! He The military roads were at least 60 feet nuree ain't looking. peny'® itemion to its Cnussaler develop on qemer. Tie Slaps.” Tethacke DRY GuoDs Schpares 
ly has just the spitefulest pair of | wide, arched in the centre, witha footway |  Novemmen.—We're beginning to walk, | ment, “gen 'lmen, thar's tntelleck for ye Tarechs, or with tm the PRY Gooes 
is tweezers, and he your nose off. 1 upon each side, and at every 10 feet stood | He's weaker on bis pins than I am, sol can] Ir is ramored that a number of lawyers are pa ov wah Unetere pay evons 
0 don't know but rot nip the life outof you.” | a'plock of stone for riders to mount their | Shove him over easy. ehout tn organise themenives into a eumpany | aoe = i sprang ya - 
d. But lithe May-flower shrugged her glossy | horses from. The consular roads, which Deckmuen.—I'm beginning to cut my = neal , i, A. no ome ame be ef RAD avs tea oY RE | PRY Goods all 1 kiprned Becta 
: SS R. ee Saas ng = ~~ S. y~ ogy 4 — first tooth. As soon as it's through, I've sngnee. and take all the oroperty for Uvetr pet ay of the worst of thesseom [nny Goons 
: cen ’ a 
r- or an absolute . “T don't — re aud were carried as far as possible in mate up my mind to bite Alexander. HAL® the fools tn the United States think ous ee pon enna PRY eonpe ” 
d murmured. nd gent atrai lines. he materials > ><a they ean beat the doctors at curtog the atek, => DRY GouDs 
" Dim South Wind, soving it was of to use | {heat rads were compueed weet suche | SUNSHINE IN THE HOUSE, | (tirthints.ot uci are sure they ai toot the Dr. Radwa Pillg [oxy woove sown wasawanen 
to argue, gave ber a lowing kiss, patted her as the locality afforded, laid upon broken them now thes ean teva t the edtiore vunatng 
fondly, fetched a sigh from the depths of A aad united with the mixture kuown — the papers Preto aya DRY GOODS JOUN WANAMAKER, : 
her warm heart, and off she went with @/ xs Roman cement; and eo firmly was this| Pht housweof Philadelphia are provided Se , rereofelia ‘of the #to liver, bowels, | OXY Goons 
eof whirt of ber wings. pavement built, that in some places where with solid shutters to the lower stories, and Our personal appearnice je a matter tn , nervous 4 headache pur . % . ss oe 
Little May-flower enjoyed her freedom | the subsoil has been washed away, the | Stmost equally solid blinds to the upper, neh rahe mg ae me coomvences, b oe rca 
very much. “Open-air life,” she enld, | stone eustaee ill endures and eustolun the | S04 these are furnished with the heaviest | upon thom an exterior ancared-for and anat 5 moge teres, tn! ae hy DRY GOODS — Thirteneth Mreet, Philedeiphia 
always did agree with me. I can't bear to | ordinary traflic. The expense of keeping | OC Ninges aud bolts, the whole iving the | Wractliw. «ee enor ecw gullies at Laraat vlanera "Ww Srranted fo ete & positive — 
be housed up. I must have my fresh air | these roads in : fell upon the districts [= againet an armed | vering, half coverel. or thatched with | BUY 
and have it all the time.” The weather through which t each district mob. “ of an oer it is the friendly (oout ialows, pay due regunt to our own Price & cents per box. Sold by Draggiew. HUMAN H a IR coops, 
The pines being 4%, rv ite own portion; and sun that is shut Piedeaien deomaae to our fellows, pay due regent to our own DR. RADWAY & 00.. cone | 
cmaret. AINRS, CORLA. 


mild southerly airs. The solemn old crows —— = he ruadside. ope 
in the sunshine their houses are partially sheltered by the Balt ® Hair Renewer and Buckingtham’s Dye ee ns 
be yh ~ adel eomil & wiahing, wink- | its Near [por it ry of Bla broad, ers go . their tiled roof | on, ar hep Tor ani a dian teen otes and it i . a intanees eas nto a's want tea — “Ser Teauastuar | 
winking, as much as to say Wo each | stones nut larger than ben's eggs, embed- and for closing corridors in whole oF | any friends are looking # Lille worse duced by ‘ables & P| wonel's Mier Wipe at Inco CAwAl STReeT 
- “You know! Just hold on a few | ded in cement from 12 to 1S feet deep, and part against schorching sun or driving storm | for moar we advine oon make « note of| lathe dlerased) debiliteted and vhartores pA rk oulncut aap Sant aeLiaeLe Housk 
they have shutters, movable at will, to any |} —Ner’ Star, = cowl am hated by Soee 80 Se ~ Pelancd wnt POs sood for cireutar and Price Li-t, stating te 


s! There'll be com down there in the 
tields for us to pick up! Caw! Caw f Caw!” 
poe a ferocious chorus they set up together, 
the villains. 
There was a little brook just below, and 


this having lasted 1,600 years, is now as 
compact as marble. 

The Romans hammered their pavements 
with wooden rammers, as our laborers do 
now,and were careful to lay a good founda- 


part of the stracture, and overhangings of 
mats. These are reasenable provisions for 
the exigencies of their climate. 

For at least nine months of the year, in 
the latitude of any part of the Northern 


= —_ 

Witber's oat Liver O61 and Lime. 
The great popularity of ite eafe and effies 
elous preparation ts alone attributable to ite 
intrinsic worth In the cure of Cougha Cotte 
Asthma, Bronehitts W beoping Cough , Merol- 
nlous Ho imors aud all Consumptive By mp 








eatored t A health 
Hy were trie all drug. 





uneirueg me oa 
and vigor sid ouly tet 
alate aud deaions every @ 


Nervous Debility. Nervous Debility 


Debility, « depressed, irritable state of miad « 






it seemed to feel the genial spell that pre- | tion, ferring to pave upon a bed of weak, wervous, emha sted (alivg. au energy vt an 
railed. Ob! it grow s0 fast those warm | broken sones to soft gravel, as uhe sand | States the wun should be considered a moat | toma. has va superior euual, Lennon | Metin gaiaccd wend, me, sme fee 
days. “This weather dues me a heap of | from the latter is continually working up should be ot Sheet ! rted free an agent i« thes et hand which will alleviate | ys debility Gade 0 cororcige corela BF KRaokel « 
good,” it said. “I'm a good deal bigger! through the interstices of the stone, and | CNC® Sou ,  eagpcnecten We | all complaints of the Chest, Lungs or Throat. meatal gincn aud te 5 Senn ane Oc seam. Goeuens 8 
than L was.” And off it went, chuckling | thus lowering the foundation and loosening a — ~ the cn Saree prenatasiuced ont by 4.5 Witmo cotire apoio. t mad Pirany 1 U wettion. "Wet te fr 
and laughing and sparkling and splashing | the pavement. waned “4 4 be gw! boll amen 6 ie | et, Boston yrds = ——— Sreprer grown’ CA. siabel a ut bee 9 velles 
_ ag BE peng N Lee P ae of the ——_ ~— strata are ae deg — ot y dens the Hight of in Her for the weak, nervous and debilitet- on yet Nigh 9 Fi Kaeket Poapetoter » ne 

me mat € ound; t ; . “ stree ‘ade a, Ve ” ' 
thought it go’ m st a quantity of small stones, over seeks Guitaied, ft 4 bo a - 06> cnrgntc ond ae ern cores om ewenia’ os i nd vive Foo stvy my areas remedy tio 


the quiet, dignified stream that people 
found there in the summer. 

But, oh dear me me! How can | tell it! 
I guess I'll try to. One day that awful 
Jack Frost came along. He must ave 
been in a barber shop at the North Po 
for his hair was powdered with vee te 
his face was freckled with frost-crystals, his 
coat was studded all over with hail stones, 


this a layer of tiles or broken earthenware 
firmly cemented together, then a bed of 
mortar, and upon this the stone or brick 
paving, for bricks were sometimes used 
where stone could not be easily obtained. 
When Rome declined into luxurious habits 
subterranean roads were constructed to 
the traveler from the heat af the 
sun. Only a few specimens of these re- 


temporary contrivance which may be dis- 
pensed with along with nurse and doctor, 
and as cheerfully. Of course temporary 
screens are at times needed for windows 
in order to secuve a certain amount of pri- 
vacy, although much of this seclusion is 
the result of a questionable change in the 
habits of living; but let these consist of 


pllances, all about them, and how to distin 
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with full particulars, mailed free. Actress 
PULVERMACH ER GALVANIC Co, 9 Vine 
street, Clocinnatl, Ohio 
-_=_ -- 
we Heme Cincin.—This elegant woekly 
the best aml cheapest illustrate! literary 
pare tn the United . brimfal of goat 
hings every week. Only #250 @ year, and 





ruaatet, 
fail It le @uarenieerd to do as be recomme 


Worms! Worms! Worms! 


BP Kankel’s Worm Srrap sewer fale to romove 
all winds of worms Seat, Pia ead Stomach Wore 
ren y removed by Sapna a orm Syrap Dr 

uakel le the only sacerasfal the coun 
try forthe removal of Tape frye + Tem wes 
them ta Phyours, wih head aed a!l complete, alive, 
and ne Rathi head ts wpeees bm er 
teaches If Tape worm can rom we ati ‘oa 
Worms can be readily destre 


or ‘Ven approved. one be ret 





what paper you -aw thle advertionmeat 


ae apat to all parts of the eountry free of alt 
0 D., with privitege of os s 





4 ; x 
Bric ies Sesriee Beton 
sotenr scot st tte 


’ “edslrvas on 


TOSS Osis oes Toe owe 


We wil! durtag 





arcond-hand «of Aret-clase 


genes — 





and he stumped along on two icicles. 1 | main, and as they indicate the decay of the one simple set of rolling shales of son rent free of postage, besitos, an extra large | / bret! k ree 
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mean, cold-natured thing. He came to the 
brook, “I will stop this!” he said. And 
he just laid a pavement of white marble all 


the world, they are monttory memorials. 
Cwsar cut roads through the wild woods 
of Britain; and still in Berkshire, Kent, 


their intended use. 
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the few tropical days of our climate, Italian 
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Little May-flower had ambitiously set her 
heart on getting up a spring bonnet. It was 
to be such “a love of a bonnet,” and she 
wanted to get ahead of all the other flowers. 
Asi think of the fearful risk she ran, in 
trying to lead the fashions, it almost takes 
— my breath to tell of it, but there is a 
ku wr every fair lady, even in these 
dull, cme days. Who should come along 
but stout Mr. North Wind. He was a sort 


road-making 
strength and magnitude we have not 
equalled Rome, yet in the extent and man- 
agement of our roadage, and the continued 
stream of traffic passing through it, we have 
surpassed all nations. 

In the dark ages which succeeded the 
fall of the Roman empire, rvad-making, 
like most of the industrial arts, was neg- 
lected, and nations were content to live 


cellar, and is not fit for human life. There 
are minor possible advantages of blinds, but 
they rarely equal the disadvantages. Any 
one who has been called out of a warm bed 
ona stormy night to secure a refractory 
specimen from slamming would testify 
against them vigorously at the time. 

If people must live indoors, the nearer 
their habitations approach the character of 
The old-fashioned 
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No.1 OUR CHURCH WORK : A Series 
of Papers by the Mev. Stephen Tree 
Sr., B.D... on Church Work Setting forth ta 
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his eyes were not. 
“You imprudent puss!” he went on to 


mercial influence, this was a minor a. 
and modern road builders have studied the 





cost of the latter, with additional outlays 
for periodical painting and repairing, will 
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North Wind. “Can't do much ; but every- 
body can do something;” and he flew round 
and round and round, making a great com- 
motion, and whisked some leaves over litle 


| instead of cutting straight > to the 
| most distant points. This the reason 
our modern roads are so much more circuit- 
| ous than the ancient, and are therefore, as 


devices for obstructing them. To the 
thoughtful observer it appears that the 
women of America are becoming every year 
less fitted physically for their place and 


perienced writers, revise aod prepare them 
for Use prona, aired aed ju securing thelr publl 


ation on favorable terns 


MORATIO CC. MING Publieher, 
1 Vane Pian, New Yoan 


aa nd ata 
Come ca, Bread th 


‘ ae ith 
503. As to Delete Lt 





650 ta 6e80 A MONTH FOR AVENTS. 


NIVERSAL HISTORY, 


ANCIENT, econ, seen aed BOD. 
re 


May-flower. Jack Frost came clattering | spectacles, less; but their utility is man- duties in the world. Men, in their atten A fee of BL only required for emamination . 
along on his icicles; but May-flower was | ifestly , . Men, / ; te ieee an eee, Si ee een Cnn sneak wedi ee tell Ke ane cte 
tion to laws of health, are anything ‘o what | aed other oharges moterate, in proportion ty 2 povipall Bosear ¢ aap Cc. Bou. Recess | theiliiag history of wm ot makes t tense ool 

fastert ¥ other is mae acu Keaatifatip 


safe as a mouse away under the haymow. 
In a few weeks the weather became 


warmer, and for good. Then Miss South | 


Wind came along again. “1 wonder if May- eh eS DAY Evening Post io a ot weit wo € ~_— an 
flower is up,” she said, for she had heard all A WONDERFUL HATORAL CURIOSITY. Addsens MU. K. H., office of Hat. Kve. Por mH E S x10 ‘ A. Tt Sosete sem ftw ,obrces OK Shy _— 
ong be story that night when she aud It was a fine equipage, and It was rolling Shera. o oe , ast and Ware ling exvenene one mont 
r. North Wind were coquetting round the | along at a spanking pace. Under the fir etree: Made uy AT Ageaiein Janwary © - 
old church-steeple, and prople didn't know | ward axle galloped a sleek coach dog. His The Bendigo Advertiser says: “A natural ; Yep tagek a % _. $5937 - mh my New Article Recnples Bit: 1’ A Y° ow ee { 
what to make of the weather, it was so va wasso timed with that of the horses’ | curiosity of au extraordinary character is to cy fi oe tee sailuren “Rind fo ie See tnte Tariom et 0 
rable. that he did not appear to vary a hair's | be seen at the Mining Registrar's oflice, + ‘ir every laugh pulis 2 nail TOUR NaMe hese 4 @) wards wot ‘ao ’ 13 ’ 
“Guess I'll wake up little May-flower,” | breadth in his position. He knew every-| Sandhurst. It is placed on the mantelpiece |) eid ne ~ heen road te io bewok and hue end stamp (Lintae Hevs taneitia ° i 
she said, and rolled away the blanket. And | body was looking at him and admiring him, | and the visitor, on entering the room aud ri Sear “ ae team, Peed ie Gectien senheshiinatn incdns deteaees 2. 
there was ber pet. Wasn't May-flower glad | but he didn’t let that turn his head. Other | looking in that direction, sees a small but oy 20 eon ai ght engl, BE cnaty BD ies Etcce dene bu mecaet Warti a 3- 
to see the light again !” dogs came ont and scowled at him, but | very pretty and cleverly executed landscape oh VE: dese ets pe BG paatpatd, by B Chrome ‘ledine’ foe. BD Gants Dave it 
“Ob! Miss South Wind, I'm so glad you | they were too discreet to os to inter- | painting some six inches square. The fore nelier.dovd & Co. Puls. Chicago, | Be SNe te A gg Bante 25 
came and woke me. If you hadn't, I be-|fere with him. The establishment was | ground represents a grass plot, in the cen- 40 Denoty Printed Vetting Corda, 9 ime hag be stamplos & #2 rate! cards ans wernd 4 
lieve I should have slept all through the | whirling into White street, when an ignor- | tre of which are two small ponds, out of) Jan Ceny Co i ae a fuiinecone cae eave : 
summer. The iden ! fho ever knew a | ant dog from the country, reposing on some | one of which the water flows ina small 2 ee tee eroearrearies on Oe atin te. es &53.S *3 | 
May-flower to doi: ? Too smart for that.” | bags of grain, caught sight of the sleek dog | stream toward a patel of rocks. A litte 21 LAK) ede wel ow % MW bOWD ALO. Brew Cone > 5¢ 
Miss South Wind gave ber a hug and | galloping so composedly beneath the hand- | distance beyond the ponds is a farm house, | | Srey + et é, 5 ’ () inete Printed 1 batting Cmrdtn i* ete “| i 
left her. ‘Then a sunbeam came and kissed | some carriage. The country dog was a| at the rear and side of which is arow of Lall | Fa'rulations, diaarama, roles Bt Hamre. | Tak PRINTING CO Northiord. Cons ™ 24 | 
her, and where he touched bera little blush | lank animal, with dun-colored, tangled | poplar trees. Light stratified clouds, with pk TT oth che past ot sighs 6 = eaten Pine einai oak i j 3 j 
was left behind. he ab. -2 he said, | hair, and a desire toshow off. Without the | a dash of blue completes the picture. The] & mB Theat Peblicher. 04 Buadees. 8 Y y' & ete postpaid L Jone & ¢ (hg gt A ‘ 
“L've just touched up bonnet | faintest hesitation be sprang from the bags | perspective is almost: perfect, and the lights DRvisitise @ABBS cad a benctiiul Gard ‘ . : a - ry Barns 
with a bit of faint p od ea tee and made a beadlotig das for the spotted | and shades are remarkably well brought Dd Case wat for = os “yy aco Ayer’ - Ague Cure. hi her of the tolio@iag eises mailed postpend. ve Fe j 
he took another kiss. snob. Whether he mistook the length of | out. his is particularly seen in a cluster © Goeth With «t lemsbargh, BY : 2 ' of priee ; oa mo | 
Then little May-flower made her debut. | his stride or the revolution of the wheels | of rocks, which appear to have been drawn NAME vriind om &) entre mined ed adas of he hah vee ie 1a 1 ew ith ower came d 2 ) 
She opened her bud, and lifted her new | is not known, yut he had bis mouth open ed the band of a most skillful artist. Closer YOUR: cord (4 brie, o@ 8) aceariad, ev con aad mee tee Te ve sheet, = x +2 
bonnet at the same time, breathing outa| and bis teeth ih readiness, set for a bite, | Suspection of this pas of work reveals to atetin & CO . Peston tess | cone one ape ects Bei Hom MARTH K STAPPORD 
sweet com! en hw ape hg sport- | when the forward wheel struck him and | the astonished onlooker that it iy neither 1 ILE T L L GA T E Prise | (cote aia the «Ge ' New York 
ing very modestly her spring colors. knocked him forward, and the off horse | more nor less than a piece of slate rock, on O BSNS 4 < | Siew, prabaciag teodcens, | (QAQTS WANTED | FOR HIS TORY 
“I've come,” she enid—nodding to the tall | gave him a kick that sent him back again, | which Nature's hand alone has developed a pan vf oo a" aa Lo. anaut’s ‘bes | P dinirders vertige dine wwiniTTON 
nea, the solemn old crows, cawing over- | and the forward wheel passed over him and | pretty rural scene which would nel do dis | tote. MB. ¥. ' sinew as, pan wroovrtoy At ‘@ENTEN’ L FE 
—y and the laughing little brook—*to | turned him over, ‘and the hind wheel | credit to the brush of Buvelot. This cu- o> raxcy CARDS ai) siping @uh peme, We | bie 4 oe, quataining nether aciates we Th contales 400 Qne coqeactage of betiéia 
“Bah — climbed up on him an! went grindingiy riosity was found on the ( arshalton reef, r Y _— ° a ore iets — ‘ | nae te « leter “a ove : " 1 Pe oer. eed Ag “ roe pon chy eee y | ue ree ty Se of 
oh! os not come eaten near Ising | down on the other side. And then the | and the rock on being broken up sphtin 25 Kiegas! Carte Datyles with mame. W erate, | lis effvets are permanent ad certain, aad to luary | he greed bulidings weaderfal euhibils, curtoaities, 
her life, mi De gy By impatience and im- | whole establishment went on just the same | such a way asto leave the face on which | SO pocpaid Geo | Kamo B00 Nasseu ht $n een en ee eh ae grees ovens ote ise ha oae i ogite op alghe. 
ve Iedapandond - strength to | as before, leaving the country dog on his| the picture is represented, convex. The NEMCUTIONEMT © SOURNAL gives choice | pir remedy for Liver (ympie Bie Ah in an emeeliont onan ornate bane ane & ercription of the 
Si the ory — Indep back in the street, sobbing with his whole | various shades, tints and figures appear to | a eit a ee ee rn eae cad utaesnt | Titkig Pattee Barionas Pr maaine eo" Pall 
beart, and thinking of n felis and um-} have been formed by the trickling of water | .od iateresting articles on appropriate - ya Jost | Sicartess 1 este discetly «the Lh eer sod biliary CAUTION. Varefadic aad worthicss books 
Tren too great desire of peaking inasign | brageour trees, and what a sptiew au be | containing iron Wmtwern the serie of the | Saviog tect, GUE Ci gsava cdthitias fiitcy'cujtg nn netbetrewm ee ewan | ONT Se cance al tab pou 
of himself. — rwe. ~ |) rock sou street, New York Fou Fate ar ots Dascens boy ewolaias @0 pages cad 6 fee cugravings 


of folly. 


—_——_— 


80 CANINE. 





they should be, but women are lameutably 
Wanting in healthful vigor. 





services rendered 


Refers, by permission. Ws bditorotharun 
















(rut Mt Pye 


Teer ee out ’ 
S57 é Po ve els: dcguan Mature 















Uo astra d 
Adironr J ¢ 











Lee price an sales euire terme 
Motreor ae 
oY teenie oe one sont 















































THB FASHIONS. 


eof epring. @henm 
arr Teed ‘* . ” 
Ee ae 


Foe Ureee fret hriatt ~% 


amt wattle 









Vee Hreten v 

dregest arel otter ete teal! 
or berets OUlne beequce wl 
Rome of Ure Greet ete lieth eterna 
ere terme! 





ieee (eller 


cLoTR evr 

orm! are she@wn tn freer olive mee Pele 
end dert green cieth They are fir 

ergreeet teeing brtetetewt few eory icoatie pr 
necte dreeere arel com etetiof haeque beagower 
ehh wi) equare cutenios art plows! beer ee 
Prive es et woot te Win U a hemor 
facing of fren Urner te fewer it ein dege 
teeing preferred aterwe toh be placet cieer 
one of leo frewe of wide gales: of wlee Nive 
or elt rewe of hortenn tel machine etitel . 
te leet bel oe wewely lepree bey @erree contrat 





ne 





vom 






















tng coter Light biee of drat teiog ueelon 

herr . od alee cantinal wh tr 

arnt cream colon om treet or “per i 

bre@e A deecriptien of ane @il) arr 

mentor Tt was ot pele Frenet ares 

a hee plete! feounce on Ure lower ebirt 

al» elit @ae a row of gelicnn teu tne 

witeantole are gree of tetee!t down « 

cort alee eu , ¢ The bwogower 
chee ite threat 


ohirt thaw! @ he 
which @ere five rm 
dome tr al ret eile 
ort om, @ rem of gation fire 
re aielberebint arat elrmtiarty Otis teed core emer te 


machine stitching 
Atweve Uvie wae 
that ger 





conti 
lar te 


fitewd betes ee tems ard tel 
eoame A fivetae) woet of 
emily owed the tuet th 





te of the beeque proper 





fret eret Gee Cee fr 








foil open disclhwming t | A 
Hitetiing etgest teomtiy Ure temyie white 
elec lates! cufte cn Ure sles oe 


rere cof @allour 
meet Cece tereed thee tee 


sifally mete eutte are 





Aree 





dark greet) ee 























green erie wilh: tee me 
wlge aterve wt wae te . ° 
Per igi t cxrlene Ti. ve peer ale wae cel tte 
otwet at ’ ‘* ' teamet 
teu ’ “ Ab jieat 
of wiih ovte oto. ajo 
(rem ot .* alert we Te 
mente ' “ao dies » wees re 
drapery tet 1 err ty ae thee te te w! 
fewer putts te lars terete of « “ “! 
have sta « ') ‘ a ' ' ' tive 
contre of eat There are thie tice tate le 
of gallon 
eves of the polonamwe are af tt wiih 
ol with: tuarute ‘gu ” Wotrete @eew 
eve er s* ' 
famte m cere Uber t of ered bm ehewee 
Kote ‘ { wiih estgee Ul 
“of Aiaet aol 
her * wiih tm ' 
three of Deri tbant cepicne tear 
colonel of pate grey eruinde atl tiem ane 
qutte fat it) thee Pee me Qi tte @ berry timate tial 
TR Tn tn ee . 
. pes y ble mtel dark greet i 
vector portly f wer 
“ nite of U ’ wt 
ee fon eurt a tt« per i 
gations: moda melt eter with fete moet Meets w 
beetett thr al tertrmiral eg ailaiy * ' 
te fiethnewe ated ontental eff 
Pon mer time we bey dime memes Ue 
prettly ety lee of Ane 
PisG@enie 
quite bavietiy tegertet and alee nr ak pte 
dee treet bem tig leermem rm trvgeertesd mrt 
Clee Generally come tn sete at User 1 to 
hight gow chetiee atel dtawere tee pene 
errs tee he allernate newe ef 


wailing teeemle 


Ave straightor bias tucking @rmt Hartree 









treme rticn: on elee Ue rere @& pre els hire 
dere Angin re Mernrne eof 

Ure were beatetecnr te the « 
tire front Conn pamment of frowe of cmhnottery 
ered tect ing dimgmeremtly Dhegeemest ret fern 
paaetrom te Pret Macvol Ue newest 
mises have sleeve atud yerke ity ene This 
ated conve 


core tenet 





biy NUing patton 
tated Cotte thee 










, lime fr env 
tieotorm brown navy blae atl car Titel 
\ last summer are belng rewlvet Per 


ing suet) articto® are Pe ee 
lust ete ee quickly 

g tacques of win igewt recetir 
» pete aefeminet aret 
whene 


wiget 





Avi old mowelty for tr 


necket 















waiet for le 
Verieian conetete of a gartamtot tate are 
ewe Me ee Ae Ue 
ered te caliet er ae ne cee pee 
A custom prevatle of Wearing a scart cf 
i cme the tego Ure bee ot 
, + Uvere mtertivet thee Ubenenet 
wid Chewd te tere ureter Ue ote 
Yelhow tn atl tte shatee enteret ly te 
ote form tet ted benrrect triinn 


fowere eth 
mings Mullane art Manclanin ane tle tee peet 





ehara@i:, @ret tee lather teeter cme tbe 
Wiat @ill we wear nest’ limitation core 
merlichi Mest some 





yeeerirg being trmte fr 


lite eeruahie rletest 


st aint | 





otk tur 
by frome 
Ruite of cheetel amd pin etripest etike 
@ill te mud @orn at the oom elie Uli mane 
mer 
The sith cireaiare worn a decade of years 
oe o@ill be new est this eprivg 





Hieck straw tate ere tere perpelanr Car 


srmyper brown 





Hiack lece Maria Antetnetio Nehus are 
shown th @eweral different shapes 

Heticule pockets tn bine md colored wel 
wele are shown having steel clasps areal pan 
dante 


Mast veils of cream colonel tulle are miaed 


Wile test Ulite tree tly 



























Toei lace te were peepulear 
Tired etecminge tt detiomte tints poate 
. " with enmbrottereat clo he ate 
minty fateice 
fh Bhd tame lacest on Ue tnaite 
err mach wor 
Mimomet pearl art ehell (otal pearl vat 
ewe ete uliveteally tewest ofeer Gr reeee « 
sulle 
hin brokterest gallon le aricng Ure taowe 
tere 
OUR WoRk Taner 
We have seen @ very charming 
ooh Of CAPR iae 
O60 Khe French term it for a etikl of young 
pr reer lees! tC oveteht tee we tive 
oo ure tat Ure eomerio by ane ‘ 1 
tele! wae ot womr) caplet esthinee 
ere beret ! h fiom Arvanriacvia 
Peet ent s} @ sit er yue 
bites he shaypet re bevtiig 
arracve ‘ . ' ar twee 
arteatl . al the satne ' 
The sige all ar hye ee 7 
mietiun sleet feel ea i” * ‘ 
tert wee sik galilew “ atrow rite 
Aten brondery patter ae eles a “ 
ning vin ie Slatiipest alarte aul we 
teal art periot Mueme af - T 
Ure bewet on Cage the ow ae a 
Cite meet be feeared atet feat tere plaite ar 
eit tere @ able A ster pitt ews 
eint lemp@ te place fine tine y ael ' 
u . ite * * sewest « * « 
‘ ’ .- es tu a . ”~ 
hime oF else pe eerloepwal rithls ~~ | hewye 
1h tt) Use heelowst lage A titles: tee cals le 
ee shtee lexgetivet juvet " r be ‘ 
@here te aie a feerk are “ey ai 
bec just aterve Ue aye wt ” ” 
Privmiuet | abe mle ate lake J " ate 
hebtin place bye wsteraolr “ea 
erties A thoore grace a) ee on ‘ 
tog ewouhd Mote ferceteet @tet ew) rnigel iv ale 
recemeende i ele Tle emellie tee at 
bome Fort etn tredtery brattty¢ ay te eh 
Ctititet wel Of pet cael re preternest te 
Uwe r we ite cate tintelh makings up @e 
. white ing? amt White cmhronters 
om . Tieee tewete are muh woth a 
the eee eile fy the Pinenoh “@ ael ar 
‘ ft were serv toewt ie aml com fortalic Uoere 
ATS ERE TO OUR CORR Eero DEN TA 
Mre Mid m tet Vee. the cum . 
tier of © 1k ated @emel will again te wert lus 
Diag Mee petermrert anal alsa a am Tr 
Te ee ee ir sort of having 
two wlle wu eile eit he yee si’ 
weventrwe Weul & * U's . 
pia i i 
ie ifs 
ie ant 
* a . 
‘ * * ai 
. 
. 
‘ chop 
‘ ‘ 
preering ard a te 
i ee ee en lee 
ee ee ae *! 
« Kroe ve ‘ eck 
tetiet tx home @ eS “mg 
eq Uer cvereRin are! fan shaped tre ‘% 
ress basque wil) port on ets anda Mat 
fan hapet pleating oo@h the ceoirne ou 
heck & Mmeich te fan ehepest train (Cent 


Sieve leo lin clone @ boife pleatet ra Mme 
fram thence of Le e@owviappng cuties The 
from of your dress may be lriromed will diag 


onal feided scarf of siik eiged wil) deep | 
fringe 


behold bike face 





TH E 


YOU MUSTH'T STaY 80 LATE: 


Tee clerk wae low re! himing 
* mare vellf 
at gerntiy rhyming 
A seg ter plomee bine tf 
Tt tere the gle of 








“mw weottiy wh leperet 
You musts t lay ee late 


vain the @warni 
Ime waln the 
Where @e re dispemet t+ 

We take’ 
Areten l kega 








oreo att 


talkivg 


ote my charming Kate 
Prem git tee mel envenne ht cen 
(must ot etay ev late 


leetel ing by bet glances 
Allectimtely treat 

Tiree pronto eel @leances 
How omn | wm) aeeel nial’ 

Avd thoweth | @ould wat grieve het, 
Mea enmity create 

1 ewtts heewet tee of bling 

You must'ht stay eo late! 






Tie Kate I meen te marry 
Drew grite tee ohrititng © tee 
Arle lon Cree te terry 
Whene of eho bide me go 
bt 1D tee eu temieei we 
ulekly oh ae ten tone 
You de ned lowe mer 






Atul omy 
What make you go eo eam 


—_—-_- —_ 


ONE OF THE POETS 


HY MAKY Ki weet 


rAKT I 


“What a sweet lithe poem’ 
wrote it all vourself, and for me 
The girt looked up with a flush of pleas 
ure brightening the deheate pink on ber 
and then she added getutly 


Aud 


yer 


hank you, my good Willa! 
A vivid peed strat pute the pale, dark cheeks 
of the Leey pevet 
1 oatre glact of coe Tilee at he stamnmered 
bot t's feet) worthy the object, Mine Geer 
trode. | was ashamed to offer it 
Od. vente foment) Lew. Dome tect Deal wee grewral 


and beautolas you hawe made mein this 
cbiebee't Merwerwe, theevengeby, Cheat 
you were Wallin, Woay chetit yer 
leave the comeh farm werk: and we te cobhege 
a great one like Thi yant ated 


a pewt 


ated try tee be 
Lartigtellow 
“Hi tonly could!” sand the youth with « 


pemenpe orl Lecepee then depeotedty. laut I can't 


my uncle weld never listen to much a 
thane 

Cant! laughed the dainty litt 
maiden Whi. a brave boy can de any 
thing Just thosk off the preor beve that 
have made themselves great and learned 
men that have written their names high 





» where they shine 





upon the canepy off 
Lhe the stars in Heaven 
Willis Pbortten = senmitiwe mould took fire 
Hoan toetant . hos breath came quickly, bis 
hark face glowed 
Miss Geertrude,” he replied ina low 
votoe. “D have dreamed of much things, but 
L teawe trevor chanel Cer becegee Toe verte thitek 
(wont be possi tle forme to become learned 
ated great?” 
“LPodeed, | do.” anawered the young girl 
“You have genius, anbition, 
the jovtnerble trte that eonquens 


eartiestly 
aril will 
fate aud the world” 

“Ab. Mise Gertrude, you are the first one 
You have gives 
darkness A path seers 
epening before ne The blackness and 
hope leastems are like « tmist tising away, 
away ate disclosing the green plains and 
stitlit tenwitaie.” 

He flushed with enthusiasm, his eve 
looked straight abead, ower and beyoud the 
Dony harvest Melds that lav all about Chem, 
to the delectable land of Hhege 

Gertrude Derby glanced up halfacdmir 

nely frome cider beer meft, curliag hashes 
How very namantic’ This dark, poetical 
youth with bis smouldering ambitions and 
dreame which Ler simple words had fanned 
inte «@ fame Perhaps it would prowe a 
Promethean flame and become one of the 
world’s future Lyghta, abe threrragghit 

From ber sunny outlook all things 
seemed poasible She knew not of the 
black skies Ghat atretehed beyond ber own 
easy bhortmen, for she was very vourg, and 
life was atill wrapped in the beautiful veil 
of 


that ever bade te hope 
te a light tne the 


mater 
Dhere was a moment's silenoe, then Ger 
trode came forward and held out her 
hand 

We leare on the noon train, papa and 1, 
and probably there will not be another op 
peer tenity tee merit iene these things Thank 
you for your Carthful eervtees, and agar for 
thin sweet LitChe presen Ntocd Willis, scone 
the coming vears, Paball look for 
among these of the wise and 


time tn 
verter teeta 
Deoreoratle of the bend 

For one moment the dimpled hand of 
thw pretty child peated in bis, the neat he 
was helping ber te mowint the dappled pany 
that bee fuel Deee ne Deabebing tne newel tress four 
her. and stlenthy he placed the reise ti ber 
hand 

Diwet fellow 
him The oe 
mioeh that be longed te say tn that last me 


something seemed choking 
if eet speak, and therm was ee 


trent 

Ile watched ber as 
pleasant oomntry 
hag Foliage of Che seme wownds a little 


she cantered down 


the rowcl uuteder the abel 





tes 
fairy she seemed with ber yellow haar feat 
lhe backward bhe @ gebden banner Dioner 
Wooliethoneht that the angels with Heaven's 
wi ghey ae A ttveur Temes exnaladl toot) te 
“u e rehant 

To hom thos bttle maiden @ith the breath 
{ a highe fier atmosphere about her, 
had then a revelat { beauty, erece anil 
gee tives She was such @ contrast to the 
roddy country basses that) nomad and 
Jatag bees! sey Txoiatereuumly and openly made 


{ los sharp eliaws short pants an! 

troth te the lad “as | 
atul the set of his omarse | 
tor bee brodad 


these | 


spent: 
tg lege. for te 
hong atul lean 
cg wae sored! 
ladl teerve 
ail had always Lreate 


terat 


Int! 
hy Oe 
apy arest te 
this county | 


on 


oe 





tees with @ ther aN etimis quite 
cha gc in one 
«xt for a long time gazing doen the | 
hi she bead disappeared. and | 
homer i the samme 
manner of 


his imagina | 


eel 
are arid " mm Vong 

ihe 
rewacd fre 
might have 


1 ‘ 





nel 


stone! misel 


ss peationt, with all 


je layers fring 


yew bat reugh and decidedly 


eid 


vee Leamel te 


ipl 





a™? 
practical Venew ewalled nim to the real and 
OVER Te peet plae | 
Wi 
Was giver 
Sich Ok do 


‘ os as We 


t beut time you 
the fehkis 
lietoan'’s we 
te’ 


yourngeier, aint 


ete © LAR in 


Leu veuir & 


li as lx lakes them a 


vers 
\ evident confusion and 
wwe 
\. 1 was just going . 
Jist goin Well if vou 
teost do less chap Lo ewer seen’ Always a 
tienen und with wer bead full of 4 
The Lard ouly knows what ye 


s started will 
a wal bast ls 
s ink 


was ve 


aint the 


» oo 


eve ootne te 

U welke aad the bow, thousty aa | 
hoow Dm net fit for a farwer, but 1 can 
earn easly, and | aan going lo be a student 


ina 


ta 
“A pote He’ he ™ And the old farmer 
fairly voxared with laughter 
The boy's face was crimaon, but be went 
bravely on 
“Aber 


pewt 


poor boys have worked and, 


ar te 


SATURDAY EVENING 


studied and become «ier, and eo I will.” 

“That'll de youngster, if ye would uy 
for a little canmonsenee, instead of yer 
beek larnin', teould be more to the pret 
Hut | ain't metho ter say. lve give yer 
the same chance along eith my boys, and 
if our work ie tee rough fur sich « gintle 
" why take yer own. only dew lt come 
ehining te me eben ye fred the world as 
many fur ye.” 

Lhe bey turned away with bie ardor ecm 
what dampened , when suddenly like an in 
epration came ber #ords 

‘Sometime, in the coming years, | shall 
hk for your ne atom Unee of the 
wise end honored of (he land 














rAKT i 


“Hurrah! Murrah" 

The dow of the litthe log schoolhouse 
burst open and out rushed the nowy urchin. 
Vellamell they came, big bove first, with 
sturly little fellows sandwiched among 
them, then more little fellows, each catching 
up and throwing back in bis shrill treble 


that glad shout of freedom , ever the girls, | 


whe came last and more decorously, waved 
their bright-colored tippeta, and erted, 
“hurrah! burral' 

Such a volume of suppressed life and ac 
tivity! Dhow dil the pale schoo! taster 
ever keep it within bounds during on 
total bourse each day” Why, it seemed 
a theugh it would have blown the stout 
oak loge and puncheons of the school house 
inte shy rockets, and the slim master along 
with them It certarnly acoumplisted Use 
astounding feat of waking up The acute Diet 
motes old Lemme, which baappeened le ter poy 
ging along at that u He frisked bus 
stompy Carl in affeyght and bis wtell lege rat 
thee tute a wild trot Thies aeddens tiecr ane 
of a terrible creak to the 
Diewoon's peek and sent the molasses and 
vinegar jugs tage bee lprlemely the 
shetghe beottoun, half deven new 

ely danee and chatter 
creel the tate Dhotmaon, 





thethentium pave 
real avert 
whale tle 
mith pane set pa 

“Chul pa geen! 


shaking ome tet at the laughin elildren, 


While he pulled at the Hives with the other 
” stepped at that 





“Bich gotu's on bas got te 
alr school l 

hoe torment tore and the angry man 
and gleeful children bad disappeared. Ouily 
the falutest echoes of iter atid shanuts 
sel aprecations Liggened about the old 
we baewred Dee rtamer Where evens theemwe Deal guile 
siches! ated a great «tillipews ated deadness bad 
settled down ower the place, Che seloal tas 
ter sauk tute bes clan with as glad sense of 
freedom as that evinerd by bos unruly Mook. 
Quickly placing bis land tn bis bomen, he 
doew forth a letter, a dainty looking epistle 
with @ plain mone on the upper, lef 
hand commer and a foreign post mark on the 
tht band one. Tle examioed it minutely, 
Hiiqettog tenderly ower each delheate stroke 
of the platuly written acdedoems, All day that 
bitef paper bad lan ower bis heart, impart 
tow life and wartth to bes frail, thinly-clad 
frame, and (illing bos imagination with ec 
static mnet cipal bones 

Phe mischievous urchins were not slow in 


hatig 


discovering the taster a pre occupation, how 
in taking due advantage of Chat happy cir- 
cumetanee.  Slyly, at fiest, idle Tom had 
torn a corner off his copy book, and fashion 

ing Ht tate a spit ball, slued it at lazy Bill, 
who, on the bench beluod the stove, was 
noiding over lis book Spat the ball struck 
againet the stove pipe with a sound Chat 
trade Till jump and drop bis book, and 
that caused each pan of sharp, little ears to 
pick up with lively interest. Only the 
master was oblivious in oa few minutes 
bite of sticky paper were whirlig thickly 
thromeh the air from: all sides; they chang 
tothe ceiling, they spatted against the slowe- 
pipe, they just mossed the master's tose. 
idle Dom had become a pattern of industry. 
Tle boldly tore whole sheets from lis copy 

books > bus jaws worked; his cheeks pufled 
ert bets Little Deadly terest heed wth ansat ion, 
Ikefore the teacher lad) becatie alive to the 
situation, (he entire school was in a state of 
eBervesenoe quite beyond bis power of sett 
ling for Chat day at least 


With a wihd longing be waited for the 
hoon how to whieh te peruse bis precious 
letter, but when that time came, a little 


Miss Dry discovered him cautiously draw ing 
Ht forth from: his bese Trostantly a atid 
ous tneed fell upon her She seized a book 
inoone band, and still retaining « large piece 
of bread and butter in the other one, she 
advanced upon bin Placing ber finger on 
ne particular word but fastentig her eves 
on his particular letter she demanded, 
“What's that?" 

After some search, one of the 
words was found, and patiently pronounced 
several times by the teacher Stull, the 
hitthe Miss lhugered near, until the master, 
with @ faint sigh, replaced his letter and 
wailed longingly for freedom. Now that 
freedom lad come, but be still dalled with 
his sweet morel, feeling i almost asacrilege 
to beeak (he seal that ber dear hands had 
fastened ’ 

1 hee eovelope was opened at last and he 
drew forth a dainty sheet with a faint 
breath of wood violets clinging to it As he 
didi se, a ecard slipped out and fell go the 
flat Tle picked it ap hastily and exatnined 
to On the lower edge Was engraved the 
name, Gertrude Derby, while on the beady 
of the cand, that name eas mingled with 
and its identity lost in another 'é 





longer 


A great darkness sudden'y filled the 
so lwo) omen The waster thought, in a 
aged way, that the tight bad cone Dower 


fellow, the sun was still shintng upon the 
hilltops Dt was the night of hope that had 
come 

Here, then, afer full twelve 
th the chstriet seheol master, 
pret We also see Uat 
» which bis unele bespoke for 
then, teevidently somewhat lacking 
would not have gene on through all these 
veam building bis bepes upon a dream se 
wild that nowhere outside the shadowy 
ealmnof fiction could it possibly have a pe 
alization The pretty child whe ber honed 
him upward, had been actuated by a glow. 
ig imagination whieh tioged all things 
with the nose colom: of romance. As years 
aid time slowly lifted that beaut: 
disclosed many of the sombre 


yeas, we 
our youth 
the comanon 
him 
he 


—~, 
ful 
ie, 


ant 


went at 


ful weil and 


realities and sharp outlines of Life even in| 


her wavs of pleasantieds, her heart cherished 
that sucomer idyt because it marked a bean- 
titul hin her own life 
in the = ambitious youth, 
and several vears aNlerward learned that 
bad struggled inte college. Uudentanding 
more fully the diffieulties that 
Way, eovasionally sent tim a little 
hele of approbation and enmovuragement 1 
thagined bow 


pe 
rest 


terme 


sive 


his 
dare say the gentle gul never 

totes tended to Keep los leart 
uch the clulls of adverse fate. not 
wee they fed the wild tepees of Chios) poor 


Mas ™ 


wart 


dreamers life 

“ s vature was such that life was in 
deed a tutter struggle to bim. He was 
brave self abnegation and endurance, 


aiul bore with unflineling stercism the ills 
and disewtnforts of his poverty striken oon 
ditten, bat he shrank prifully from the 
sueers and ridicule of his Com pM Ons, ana 
every berve quivered with pan liad he 
whtiy acknowledged hie poverty and 
showed that he was indifferent to it and 
their ridicule, his fellowstudents would 
moon have desisted, and might even have felt 
& certain respect for his condition. But he 
tried to hide it, and in the hiding made i 


She retanned | 


the more apparent and vulnerable. | would 
like to record bow, in the end, this forlorn 
bey w shame hie tormentor: by the 
force of bie bright intellect and sturdy in- 
dependence, but | cannet, at tbie point, 
stray from Ube facts 

He was indeed a seedy scholar, yet be 
pever appeared to advantage. His self 
oomeciousnees and seusitive pride were al 
wayein the way. Had he a brilliant easay 
to read, he no sooner arose Uhan be felt the 


eyes of all directed to some thread bare 
portion of bis apparel. They burned inte 
hie fleet, he blushed, and faltered, and 


ended in a miserable failure 

However, be graduated with his clas; 
yeteven in that great tre 
whelmed with slume. ble 
had neo freende, be sterd in the background. 
The poem written for the occasion was one 
of real merit and beauty, but it was ruined 
in the delivery and elicited no approbation. 

After thie dingrace had worn away, there 
remained agreat joy. The stumbling vlock 
of ignorance was removed, the sweet 
thoughte born in bis seul could come forth 
chathed in beautiful aud correct language. 
They would no longer be yavtwwe like 
| himeelf, for their rough appare lig. 

In spite of the severest self-denial, Willis 
had contracted a few debts; bul in less 
than a year's time he could save enough in 
teaching to liquidate these. Then the wings 
of bis genius would be free to rise aloft. 
Ab, how the soul of this dreamer expanded 

|W hcde Deeper! 

There was one great debt, however, which 
he failed to take inte aceount and whose 
demands he Sever noticed. He bad been 
recklessly burning the precious oil of life 
without duly replenishing the same. His 
system, always frail 1 delicate, had been 
reduced by jnsufflcent nourtshinent and 
clothing, and the coustant drain of mental 
aud plysrcal labor, autil he appeared a very 
slialow The beightuess of tos tine dark 
eyes aud the vivid touch of flame on either 
bollew cheek told bow rapidly the wiek of 
lite was burningto anend. ble alone failed 

thew. Te sure, he was @ little 
| weak from overexertion, but things would 
be would pick up again. 








to mere tee 
le easier low | 
Ser bee Cletaglit. 
lismediately afler leaving college be had 
Written to Gertrude, who was then in Bag. 
land, Seven mouths later we fiad him 
{with ber auswer tn his hand. While the 
poor tnaster sits unheedingly, with his head 
upon the rough oaken desk, | will note tbe 
contents of That neglected letter, 

It bears the impregs of acultured intellect 
aud akindly beat; it os full of wise en- 
couragement and sweel commendation; in 
short, 1 is just such @ letter as a noble, 
sy tapat belie woman would write toa poor, 
struggling youth uke Willis Thornton, One 
extract | make 


“The poem sent tn your last has been pro 
hounee! real poetry by a severe eritice, and 
through bis tofluenee will appear in Mlack- 
wereld Bo ty fred, Unat ehildish prophesy 
will te realigesd To mtali, imdeed, see your 
bame among tnany of ie wise aod leonard 
patnes in titerature Leeareely know w ' 
will be the prouder, you or Lt! Just bere 1 
think Lean be ot serviee to you It in very 
heart for even Ue voree of genius lo make 
jtaetf heant by tt uoatded effort« I have 
friemis anoog Use ibferat both here and inomy 
own country, aud Lb will endeavor to procure 
Lnetr to flaenee tn your betall 

‘Lam happy to believe that your way will 
het be wo dark and iMoull hereafter Lhave 
long been Oppresmesal by «a grave seose of re. 
epooeibility in imoorsotly uring you from 
lifes Waren, green Vales into Wie colder, lone 
lerbightandts The heights of fane rine daz 
slinaly abewe Ue humble valle , but their 
asoent is itnleewt rugged mio many fall and 
die by Ube wayskle None should assume the 
responsibility of urging One Uiither 





















hone Dut 
the voloe of Genius calling ber children ap- 
wari!” 

. . . . . . 


In the little: dwelling where the school- 
master boarded, the busy housewife was 
clearing away the supper Gable, with many 
impatient ejaculations, She was interrupted 
by the cutrance of a veighbor, whom she 
eagerly weloomed, happy in this opportu. 
nity of airing ber little troubles. 

Glad ter see you, Miss More; how's the 
old man andthe youngsters’ Your chores 
ie all done, and Lhain t got my table cleaned. 
ut you ain't troubled witha boarder. It's 
awful yin asl was jest saying. Allusa 
waitin’ an’ « waitin’! Bat Pl jest clear 
away the things fhe ain't here in a reason. 
able time, au’ let him go hungry.” 

“Deo tell!” said the neighbor, “An’ what 
does be say ter that?" 

“Oh, he wouldu't dare ter give me any 
sass; for no one else would board him so 
cheap, an’ he's dirt poor. Why he ain't got 
clothes ter keep him warm, an’ scarce a sock 
to hie feet, tl Ltook pity an’ koit hima 
pair, He got red as aturkey when | give 
them to him, an’ said he'd pay mein the 
spring. Sick pride is aggravatin’.” 

“Pride an’ poverty air allus fellow travel- 
ere!” sagely remarked Mrs. More. “My 
boys do say he's sort of a moony chap.” 

Mis. Grimes nodded emphatically. 

“Jest so, you'd oughter see him astrollin’ 
round in the cold, making up that poetry 
stuff o his’n. | can't see how he can do 
justice to bis school with his head chuck 
full o° sich trash!” 

“That makes me think,” broke in Mrs. 
More confidentially, “they do say as how 
the school is running wild. Ll was in ter 
Mrs. Dobson's when the deacou came home 
from town, an’ he saye the ygoin's on at that 
air school isa disgrace to the community, 
that it ain't safe to pass ad 

Her sentence was here cut short by the 
opening of the door, and the saddet: appear- 
ance of the subject under discussion. 

The gossips started quietly at first; but as 








escaped their lips 

A very ghost the master appeared, so 
white and livid was he 

“it's nothing,” he said, with a faint at- 
| tempt af reassurance, “nothing at all, only 
}ashebt bemerrhave. | have had several 

this winter It's nothing —nothing.” 
| He repeated the word mechanically and 
| drearily, acd staggered into the nearest 
| chair. 

A better part of woman's nature sprang 
| at once inte activity. They hastened to his 
assistance and placed his cold hands and 
feet into het water and bathed his be ad 
with camphor, stroking his temples and 
withing back bis hair with motherly ten- 
derness. The young man smiled faintly, 
bat gratefully, and gave himself up to their 
care with the sumpheity and satisfaction of 
a weary child 

The morning's light ushered in a lovely 
winter's day. The children were early 
coasting on the south hillside; but laggingly 
they approached the schoolhouse The 
master “as Hot Chere, and the door was still 
locked. A lively desire to enter suddenly 
tock Possession of the urchins, and they 
began peering inte the windows and pound- 
ina on the door, Just then Johnume Grimes 
came up breathless from running. 

“No school! Master's sick '” 

“No school! A holiday! hurrah ' 
rah'” 

With glad shouts they rushed back to 
their sports, never Uhinking of the master's 
iliness, except as a godsend to procure thei 
freedom. 

In the afernoon the little truants turned 
homeward with faces like ruddy winter 
apples, and minds somewhat purturbed as 








hur- 


their glance fell upon his face acry of alarm | 
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little horse before the gate. Renetng ons 
they lingered about, casting curious glances 
at the abode. 

Dreeently Mrs. Grteres opened the door. 
She wiped her eyes with her big gingham 
apron and ber voice was husky as she said: 

“The master ie dying!” 

A feeling of awe creeps over the little 
group and pales their ruddy faces, while 
ame of the emalier ones began to cry, more 
from a strange fear than any real grief. 

The following day a fuveral concourse 
gathers at that little house. It is only a 
Stranger that hes there in state, but the 
dwelling is full to overflowing, for country 
folks feel not the calm indifference to sur- 
round ing affairs that distinguishes city people. 
All the neighborhood is there and deacon 
Deoteon, standing at the bead of the coffin, 
says in a voice of awful solemmity : 

“Children, take a last look at yer poor 
master, who was far loo good fur ye I" 

Awe-stricken glances are cast at the cold, 
atill form ; the little ones sob; the big ones 
remember how many times they have wil- 
fully disobeyed and worried the kind, 
patient teacher; aud Mrs. Grimes thinks 
with a sharp twinge of regret that perhaps 
these pale cheeks would not look quite se 
hollow, had she always kept a warm supper 
for ber tardy boarder. 

At the grave a swecet-faced little girl, who 
had loved the gentle master, stey forward 
and tearfully dropped a sprig of cedar upon 
his coffin. if was the only evergreen the 
poet ever received and this was a tribute, 
not to his genius, but to bis heart! 


AN ARTIST'S REVENGE. 


The following anecdote is told of M. 
Wiertz, the celebrated German painter, who 
Was sometimes called the crazy artist : 

After having finished a portrait of the old 
aristocratic Countess de - who pre- 
tended to be only thirty when nearly sixty, 
she reiused to accept the painting, saying 
that it did not look anything like herself, 
and that her mest intimate friends would 
hot recognize a single feature of her on that 
piece of canvas. Wiertz smiled kindly at 
the remark, and as a true kuight of old gal- 
lantly reconducted the lady to her carriage. 
Next morning there was a grand disturb- 
ance in the Rue de la Madeline. A big 
crowd was gathered before a window, and 
the following words were whispered from 
ear to ear: “Is the Countess de 
really in jail for her debts?" Wiertz had 
exercised a little vengeance toward his noble 
but unfair customer. As soon as she had 
refused the portrait, he went to work and 
painted a few iron bars ou the picture, with 
these words : 

“In jail for det 

He exhibited the painting ina 











weler's 


| window, in the principal street of Brussels, 








to the possible reception awaiting them. As | 


they came in sight of the teacher's boarding 
place they spied the village doctor's meek 


and the effect was instantaneous. A few 
hours later the Countess was back in 
Wiertz’s studio pouring invectives on him at 
high pressure—“to have exhibited her like- 


| ness in such a scandalous,” ete. 


“Most noble lady,” was the artist's reply, 
“you said the painting did not look any- 
thing like yourself, and that your most in- 
timate friends would not have recognized a 
single one of your features in the picture. 
I wanted simply to test the truth of your 
statement, that is all.” 

' The portrait was taken away, the city 

laughed, the artist changed double price, 

and gave the amount to the poor of the city. 
——_—- ——- 


Be constant in what _—- but beware 
of being obstinate in anything that is evil ; 
constancy is a virtue, but obstinacy is a sin. 


SCIBNTIFIC. 


MANY physicians claim Ural the general 
prevalence of diphiherta isdue in a great de 
aree to Ube gas which is brown off from coal 
stoves in ill weotilated rooms 


Two very fine examples of Homan pottery 
kilos have jost been eahumed by Mra 0 
Papilon, ot Lexden Manor, Colehester. on 
farm land close to Colchester Iaiway Sta 
tien, England. The first consists of a rectan 
gular furnace, leading to an oven or fring 
chamber 5 teet 3 tnehes long, 4 feet Lineh wide 
and 4 feet high, with six transepta or side 
niches, Uiree on each side, he second is ofa 
rareretyle, being clreular, wilh @ diameter of 
steetsinehes The topa bave fallen in, but 
the excellent condition of Urese remains ren- 
dere hem valuable to the Roman archmolo 
gietin Britain 


THAT planta can take on varions forma, 
Wough all of a uniform parentage, ie weil 
known now to botanion! students The fact, 
indeed, is Wie foundation of theortes of evolu- 
tion Itis not so well known that they 
notonly take on distent forma, but also very 
diverse habia. For instance, there are two 
planteot the catchy family—one opening 
its blossoms in day time (ZL ), the 
ower at night (L. veapertema) In the time of 
Linnmus these opposite characters led him to 
distinguish Wem by these distinctively spe- 
cifle names, though, with the light he bad, 
compared with what we have in our day, he 
suspected they might be the same thing 
me sae has now proved Linnewus’ susp. 
cious to be correct, and Unatl, Uiough flower 
Ing at these distinetive times of day, the one 
form can be produced from the other 


al Acamlemy, 
any iron sr 

















Paovsssen Range, «ithe Rey 
Lomion, bas disce real thet) 
ticle Is exposed, ata high te wrature, lo the 
action of superheated steam, it will become 
covered with a film of black oxide, of a hick 
hess which is determined by the tempera- 
ture amd by the length of exposure The 
oxide i# hander (pan the original iron, 
and adheres to it even more Ormiy Uian 
the particles of iron adhere to each other, 
~« that there i* @ gain not only in 
chemical, but also in mechanical resis 
tance The black oxide differs totally from 
the oxides Uat are formet by the ontinary 
exposures of tron to atmospheric influences 
It is untintluenoesd not only by moist air but 
by other corrosive substances. If there should 
be any Qaw in the coating. or if the Diack 
oxide is designelly removed from partof the 
surface. the common oxidation will occur 
where the tron is thas left anprotecte!) Hut 
such oxidation is etrictly limited to the un 
protectel portion, and tas not the anallest 
tendency either to spread laterally under the 
black oxide or lo detach ie from Ue subje 
jacent parts 


It is states! in the Audlettn Mensewel de la 
df Acchmalainon,” What Dr Morvan, « 
physician «at Douarvenez in Finistere, bas 
thought of utilizing the African locust as bait 
for Ue saniive Oshery in the maritime dis 
tricts of (he coasts of Muneha and he Allan 
tic Oeoan The Doctor hopes to substitate 
this new bait for that employed until now 
uoder the name of rue, and the price of which 
coustantiy tnereasing, is injurious to the 
Freneh Gsherman The locust®, cooked in 
salt water, are driet in the sun and ground 
The powder obtained seema lo make as gout 
bait as roe lt has a dark color, like Ubat of 
the picklel ree of Norway. It has all nena 
tritive qualities of the locust It reabsorbs 
the pickle and ts fatty, anetuous, and soft to 
the touch Besides. it falle to the bottom of 
the water, resembling the flean of crawfish 
and comminutet and dried fish, of which the 
saniines are very fond The insect can be put 
up indifferent ways as made toto biseuit 
pekiel salted. pressed. or drietin Ube san 
fim rent methals of preparation have beer 
triel Cooke! and salled. he [osects can be 
pilelupin cakes. so as to be easily packed 
and transported They can also be Lorown 
alive pell-mell inte brine and pressed The 
first of these methats is employed by tbe 
Arate The Society of Agriculture of Algeria 
recommends smothering the locusts tn sacks, 
then drying inthe sun. The bail prepared in 
Urese diuerent modes has been tried at Douar 
nenes Wilh @amiresalie The santines bite 
al them eagerly Il appears Wat in the bodies 
of a great number of santines Where has been 
found, on examination, the remains of locusts 
which the fish had swallowed This last fact, 
Slate! officially. bas well satiefe! the mari 
time population of Douarnenes. This possibly 
opens up « new Industry for ihe inhabitants 
of jocust ridden distriets in the West, who can 



























ut up in locust years large quantities of bait otherwise the nervous 


Une market 














- CORRESPONDENCE. 


To ComareronDaerts No rejected art 


y 
is better for writers to 


articles to insure apfety. at we cannet be re 
sponsible for heir safe keeping Lf requested 
t hol! them in ease of mopecctien. we will de 
eo if the request ie made at time the 
MS ie forwaniel 

Dectinen with THax«s ‘May,’ 
« Wild flowers,” “Change 

Lov amp HKeast« (New Jersey) For ade. 
eription of m nerade suits road the Fashion 


Ie partment of the Post, No », dated Pebryu- 
ary 3. 77 


An ious — We cannot in this column ad- 
vertiee the firms you inquire about If the 
house you speak of refuse to return ibe articte 
employ some one to call on Wem and demas 
sn explanation We believe Mr. Talmage 
is editorially connected with We “ Advance,” 
of Chicago 


F Lawaow (Highland Co, 0.)~ You can 
learn to be « g «el short-hand writer from 
books on the subject and by steady and long 
practice, The © Elements of Tachygraphy, 
ean excellent and pm oy work for 
beginners, We can it post paid ov re 
ceipA of price, $1.75 


HK OF Jupson awp oTurns.— We mast re 
peat Wal we cannot undertake inthis column 
to avaewer questions as lo where certain art! 
cles can be bought to the best advantage, or 
whether certain firms are in good standing 
@ic., ete., for the temson thal hey are not of 
general interest lo the readers 


PS WaLcace (Columbia Co ,Ga )>—You 





hewd have no hesitation in ordering any Kind 
of dry gouts from the house of John ana- 
maker of this city, tohe sent C OD You ean 


Ouy in Usis way just as heme to a Wough 
you Visited the store personally, as Uere is 
ove uniform price lo customers 


“Tukopor® (Niagara Co, N Y )—The 





hymn co icing “There is a happy land,” 
was written in Ike by Andrew Young, for- 
a hewd master of Ue city sehool Edin- 
burgh. where be is auill living.  Marehing 


Along was composed by William H. Brad- 
bury, whodied in New Jersey several years 
sine. 

Thomas Peet (lonia Co., Mich.\—A rege- 
lar course of jostruction most be Laken to as 
a person ter the work required of Unose con. 
beets! wilh the govern service 
ILombraces he use of ine 
» the methots of observing and the 
forms aod duties requireal at stations of ob- 
servation. amd for the display of storm sig. 
nals This instruction is given at the signal 
schooletiostruction at Fort Whipple, Va., 
and at Khe central office in Washington 


“CAROLINE” (Jefferson Co... O.)— It la true 
that roany siang words and phrases are Gighly 
eaprossive, bul this does not atone tor heir 
essential vulgarity. Delicacy should not be 
sarrifice! to «a desire to appear sprightly, 
whichis usually the reason for the use of 
such terms. A girl who altracts attention by 
euch expedients will find her admirers not of 
adesirable class. Letter go withoul * beaux” 
than secure them by any thing which will 
lower self rempe of Une esicom of true frienda, 


F. Weston, (Columbia Co., Pa.)—The 
wor currant if said to be a corruption of 
Cortoth, Ue original place wher the small 
fruit Known as the currant of ox was 
at firet bought. This truit, however, te not 
properly @ currant, bul a small species of 
Krape. The best varieties of currant for eul- 
tivation here are the Versailles, the Oherr; 
ae pe by many to be the sa ne), the Red 
tulch and the White Grape. Their cultare 
if properly conducted within easy reach of 
market, nay be made very profitable 


(Herks Co, Pa.) Coke ta 
ncoal afler separating ite 
vou Ule matters by heat. Large quantities 
are produced in the process of making gas. 
It has less value for fuel than coal, as con- 
siderable of Ue combustible matter has al- 
realy been extrac 
coke is nade tt « 
Of the volatile matters are expelled, than In 
gas retorts, and the coke #0 mn been 
extensively used in Eogland in locomotives, 
and also is valued in Uiis country in connee- 
tien with the working of inetals 


FG. WILLIS, (Mauk Co., Wis.)—The time 
required fora deal and dumb pupit!to aequire 
a fair common «#lucation whi depend very 
largely Upon bis quickness of apprehension 
aud geveral natural ability. In most of the 
Slates, seven years is the legal term fore 
course of instruction in the State asylumea; 
sboul Ove years is the actual average aten- 
dance The new system of teaching mutes to 
converse by observing Ube teove 
lips of offers and imitating t 
ducts] with encouraging suece y 
teachers [tis especially applicable lo those 
who have once enjoyed the faculty of hearing, 
but lost it in early life 


LW. YU (Cook Co, IIL) We regret thas 
you should appear offended because we did 
hot consent los point out the defects in your 
manuscript aml show you how to remedy 
the and generally improve your style.” 
While we are most kindly disposed, as edi- 
tors generally are, to young writers, it is im- 
practicable lo conduct a school for heir im. 
provement The only proper business an 
editor has with manuscripts is to know 
whether hey are suitable for use in his paper, 
and cousidering Usat only about one out of 
ten which are offered is found acceptable, it 
will be readily seen Uiat he has quite enough 
todo without going out of his own tine. 


H. A. WineLow, (De Kalb Co, Ind. )—The 
Alien amd Sedition Laws were two Acts 
pasa by Congress in lies, The first gave 
the President power to exclude from the 
country such foreigners aa in his Fry 7 
were dangerous to the peace and safety of the 
United States, The second, or Sedition Act, 
provided for the prosecution and panishment 
of any person who shoukl conspire to 
hinder We execution of the lawa, or who 
shoukl print, utter, or publish slanderous ac. 
cusations against the Government of the 
United States. These laws expired by their 
own limitation in twoand Uiree years ree 
tively. They are now generally regarded as 
being llbadvieed, as interfering unwar- 
rantably with personal liberty. Your answer 
to the arithmetical problem is correct. 

EK. Smita, (Clinton County, Penna. »—The 
fur of ie skunk is not valued tn this country, 
bul is used for coarse clothing in Western 
Europe Thousands of skins are ex 
thither every year. The animal is easily cap 
ture! inastee! trap lightly covered at the 
mouth of his burrow. or in a cc non box 
trap or dead-fall. It is, perhaps, most easily 
handled without offensiveness when taken in 
the box trap. which “u be plunged ander 
water until (he animal is drowned. The oil 
is valuable for use on leather, and the flesh is 
pronounced excellent eating by many who 
have tniedit The Indians esteem it a lux- 
ury. The bite of the animal is dangerous, 
Raeently resulting in death from nydcephe. 

ia 





























































BAKAH COLLINA, (Wilkinson Co., Ga.)— 
It is supposed Unet tea was first introdaced 
inte kurope by the Portuguese, some time tn 
Sixteenth century. It bas been grown and 
used in China from time immemorial. Large 
quantivies have been exported trom Japan 
since the opening of that country to the out- 
side workd Fast India has a growing pro- 
duction, and a small amount has been grown 





in Brazil) Experimes in Ubis country be- 
xun in IM*® show Unat many localities in the 
South, and also in California, are well- 


“lapted to tea culture, but the great obstacle 
is Ube cost of labor compared with that in 
China aod Japan. A colony of Japanese 
have recently undertaken to grow tea in Call- 
fornia, aod will doubtless succeed if 
stacle name! can be overcome 

Youre AuTHoR,. (Freterick Co., Md.) 
The dyration of a copyright in the United 
lates is 2s years, with a right of renewal by 
the auboror his widow and children for 14 
puome more. Copyrnght can be secu on 
OOKks. Maps. chorts, dramatic or musical 
COM posiLions, Cn grav ings, culs, prints, pote 
graphs and (heir negatives. paintings, draw- 
ings, chro. os, slaluary, models and designs 
of works of fine arta. The person to whom 
copyright is issued must be a cilizen or resi- 
dent intending to make Lis permanent abode 
tn the United States. Copyright of a work by 
an American auWorean be obtained! in Great 
Britain aml Colonies by residence Uere at he 
time of publication The fee for copyright is 
SM) cents lo he Librarian of Congress, whe re- 
commis Une lille of the book, ete 

FRANK Bostwick. (Morrie Co. N. J.)— 
The nervous trepidation jou feel when facing 
an audience should rather encourage you 
han otherwise, provided, as you say, ibis 
secs to be Lhe only great obstacle you e 
t» overcome in public speaking. It shows 
Wal sou have a somewhal sensitive, nervous 
Ormanizalion, which is one of Ube essentials in 
eloquence A man must be able to feel 
Keenly, in ornderto make others feel. Some 
of the most gifted speakers always feel & 
degree of trepidation when commencing to 
speak, but afler warming up with the subject 
Wie disappears. and tbey are able to throw 
their bervous foree into weir work. Con- 
Unuel practice i the remedy for your diM™- 
ecully. Becareful to cultivate good healib, 

affection may be in- 











surmountabile 




































